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ERE  BEGINS  TIE 
SIXTH  PART  OF 
TIE  S°NG  B°°K 
OF  THE  GUILD 
OF  HANDICRAFT  ^  BEING 
THE  SONGS  OF  SPORT. 


NOW,  ROBIN,  LEND  TO  ME  THY  BOW. 

Capop.  1609. 
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Now,  Robit),  lepd  to  n>e  tby  bow, 
Sweet  Robig  legd  to  nje  tby  bow, 

For  I  n?ust  gow  a  buptipg  witb  n?y  lady  goe, 
Witb  ipy  sweet  lady  goe. 


Agd  wbitber  will  tby  lady  goe? 

Sweet  Wilkig,  tell  it  ui?to  rpeej 
Apd  tbou  sbalt  bave  rx)y  bawke,  ir>y  boupd,  apd  eke  npy 
bow, 

To  wait  ot)  tby  lady. 
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My  lady  will  to  Uppipgban?, 
To  tlppipgban?  forsootb  will  sbeej 

Ax)d  I  ipy  selfe  appointed  for  to  be  tbe  n?ag 
To  wait  or)  n>y  lady. 


Adieu,  good  Wilkii),  all  besbrewde, 

Tby  buptipg  potbipg  pleasetb  njeej 
But  yet  beware  tby  bablipg  bounds  stray  pot  abroad 

For  apgripg  of  tby  lady. 


My  bounds  sball  be  led  it)  lipe 

So  well  I  cat)  assure  it  tbeej 
CIplesse  by  straipe  of  view  sonje  pursue  I  ipay  fipde 

To  please  ipy  sweet  lady. 


Witb  tbat  tbe  lady  sbee  canje  it), 

Ai)d  wild  tben?  all  for  to  agree  $ 
For  bopest  buptipg  pever  was  accounted  sit)t)e. 

Nor  pever  sball  for  ipee. 
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JOHN  PEEL. 


Yorkshire  Traditional. 


fa 
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D'ye  keg  Job*?  Peel,  witb  bis  coat  so  gay  7 
D  'ye  keg  Jobg  Peel,  at  tbe  break  o'  tbe  day  ? 
D'ye  keg  Job*?  Peel,  wbeg  be's  far,  far  away 
Witb  bis  bougds  agd  bis  bori>  ig  tbe  rporgigg. 

Cborus.  For  tbe  sougd  of  bis  borg  brougbt  n>e  frorg  n>y  bed? 
Agd  the  cry  of  bis  bounds  wbicb  be  ofttirges  led. 
Peel's  view~balloo  would  awakei)  tbe  dead, 
Or  tbe  fox  froig  tbe  lair  ig  tbe  igorgigg. 

Yes,  I  keg  Jobg  Peel,  agd  Ruby  too, 
Raster  agd  Riggwood,  Belhgag  agd  True, 
Froig  a  figd  to  a  cbeck,  froig  a  cbeck  to  a  yiew, 
Froig  a  yiew  to  a  deatb  ig  tbe  igorgigg. 

Cborus.  For  tbe  sougd,  Sc. 

Tber>  bere's  to  Job*)  Peel,  front?  igy  beart  agd  soul, 
Let's  drigk  to  bis  bealtb,  let's  figisb  tbe  bowl? 
We'll  follow  Jobg  Peel  tbro'  fair  agd  tbro'  foul 
If  we  wagt  a  good  bun*  ig  tbe  igorgigg. 

Cborus.  For  tbe  sougd,  Sc. 

D'ye  keg  Jobg  Peel,  witb  bis  coat  so  gay  7 
He  lived  at  Troutbeck  ogee  og  a  day  $ 
Now  be  bas  gope  far,  far  away, 
We  sball  ge'er  bear  bis  yoice  ig  tbe  igorgigg. 

Cborus.  For  tbe  sougd,  Sc. 
YI.-4 
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THE  ANGLER'S  SONG. 


Ip  Waltop's  Coippleat  Apgler. 


Map's  life  is  but  vaip : 

For 'tis  subject  to  pah? 

Apd  sorrow,  ai)d  sbort  as  a  Bubble  $ 

'Tis  a  fiodg  Podg  of  business,  apd  ipopey  apd  care, 

Apd  care  apd  ipopey  apd  trouble. 

(Repeat  softjy .) 

'Tis  a  Hodg  Podg  of  busipess,  apd  ipopey  apd  care, 
Apd  care  apd  ipopey  apd  trouble. 


But  we'll  take  po  care, 
Wbep  tl)e  Weatber  proyes  fairj 
Nor  will  we  vex  i)ow  tbougb  it  raip. 
"Well  bapisb  all  sorrow 
Apd  sipg  till  to~iporrow, 
Apd  apgle  apd  apgle  agaip. 

(Repeat  soft,  but  sipg  tbe  last  four  bars  loud.) 

Well  bapisb  all  sorrow  apd  sipg  till  tomorrow, 
Apd  apgle  apdapgle  agaip. 
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COME,  LASSES  AND  LADS. 


1672. 


I  J^J..JI^J^^lrnJJ.Ji1wr  I 

•  /  If 


Con?e,  lasses  agd  lads,  get  leaye  of  your  dads, 

Away  to  the  njaypole  bie, 
For  eyery  fair  bas  a  sweetbeart  tbere— 

Tbe  fiddler  stapdipg  by  j 
For  Willy  sball  dapce  witb  Jape, 

At>d  JobP^y  bas  got  bis  Joarj, 
To  trip  it,  trip  it,  trip  it,  trip  it, 

Trip  it  up  agd  dowp, 

To  trip  it,  trip  it,  trip  it,  trip  it, 
Trip  it  up  ai>d  dowp. 


Strike  up,-says  Wat,— Agreed,  says  Mat, 

Apd  I  pritbee,  fiddler,  play ; 
Coptept,  says  Hodge,  ai)d  so  says  Madge, 

For  tbis  is  a  boliday. 
Tber>  eyery  lad  did  doff, 

His  bat  ui?to  bis  lass, 

ht)d  eyery  girl  did  curtsey,  curtsey, 
Curtsey  or)  tbe  grass. 


You're  out,  says  Dickj-got  I,  says  Hick, 
'Twas  tbe  fiddler  played  it  wropg : 

Tis  true,  says  Hugb,  agd  so  says  Sue, 
Apd  so  says  eyery  ope. 

VL-6 


Tbe  fiddler  tbep  begap 
To  play  tbe  tupe  agaip, 

Apd  every  girl  did  trip  it,  trip  it, 
Tripittotberpep. 


Tbep,  after  ap  hour,  tbey  wept  to  a  bower, 

Apd  played  for  ale  apd  cakes, 
Apd  kisses,  too-uptil  tbey  were  due 

Tbe  lasses  beld  tbe  stakes. 
Tbe  girls  did  tbep  begip 

To  quarrel  witb  tbe  tpep, 

Apd  bade  tberp  take  tbeir  kisses  back, 
Apd  giye  tbezp  tbeir  owp  agaip. 

Good  pigbt,  says  Harry,-Good  pigbt,  says  Mary, 

Good  pigbt,  says  Dolly  to  Jobpj 
Good  pigbt,  says  Sue  to  ber  sweetheart  Hugb, 

Good  pigbt,  says  eyery  ope. 
Soipe  walked,  apd  soipe  did  rup, 

Soipe  loitered  op  tbe  way, 

Apd  boupd  tberpselves  by  kisses  twelve, 
Toipeettbepextboliday.  YI.-" 


HARK!  THEY  CRY. 

Fvorr)  tbe  Masque  of  Narcissus.  1602. 


fa 


Pi 
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Harke,  tbey  crye,  I  beare  by  tbat, 

Tbe  doggs  baye  putt  tbe  bare  fron?  quattej 

Tbep  woe  be  ui>to  little  Watt. 

Cborus.  Yolp,  yolp,  yolp,  yolp. 

(Ecbo.  Yolp,  yolp,  yolp,  yolp.) 

Hollowe  ii)  tbe  bipd  doggs,  bollowej 
So  coige  op  tbep,  solla,  solla; 
At)d  let  us  so  blitbley  f&llowe. 

Cborus.  Yolp,  Sc. 

O !  tbe  doggs  are  out  of  sigbt, 
But  tbe  crye  is  n?y  deligbtj 
Hark  bow  Junjball  bitts  it  rigbt. 
Cborus.  Yolp,  Sc. 

Oyer  briars,  oyer  busbes; 
Wbo's  affeard  of  pricks  apd  pusbes, 
He's  t)o  bur>ter  wortb  two  rusbes. 
Cborus.  Yolp,Oc. 

But  bow  lor>g  tbus  sball  we  wander? 
O !  tbe  bare's  a  lusty  stagder  j 
Followe  apace,  tbe  doggs  are  yogder. 
Cborus.  Yolp,  Sc. 

VI.-5 


THE  HUNTSMAN'S  CAREER.  t6Sz. 


Logg  ere  tbe  niori?  expects  tbe  return 

Of  Apollo  fron>  tbe  oceap  queepj 

Before  tbe  creak  of  tbe  crow,  apd  tbe  break 

Of  tbe  day  it)  tbe  welkip  seer)  $ 

Mounted  be'd  ballo  ai>d  cbeerfully  follow 

To  tbe  cbase  witb  bis  bugle  clear: 

Ecbo  dotb  be  ipake  apd  tbe  ipougtaip  to  sbake 

"Witb  tbe  tbupder  of  bis  career. 

Now,  boppy  boy,  it?  bis  foipe  waxetb  grey, 
Dapple  grey  waxetb  bay  it)  bis  blood  5 
Wbite  Lily  stops  witb  tbe  scept  ixy  ber  cbops, 
Ai?d  Black  Lady  n?akes  it  good. 
Poor,  silly  Wat  it)  tbis  wretcbed  state 
Forgets  tbese  deligbts  to  bear  5 
Niipbly  sbc  bounds  front)  tbe  cry  of  tbe  boupds 
Apd  tbe  inusic  of  tbeir  career. 

Tbus  he  careers  oyer  beatbs,  oyer  iperes, 

Oyer  deeps,  oyer  dowgs,  oyer  clay ; 

Till  be  batb  woi?  tbe  poop  fron?  tbe  19009, 

Apd  tbe  evening  fron?  tbe  day. 

Tbis  sport  tbep  be  ends,  and  joyfully  wen-ds 

Hoine  again  to  bis  cottage,  wbere 

Frankly  be  feasts  bitnself  and  bis  guests, 

And  carouses  in  bis  career. 
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THE  WRESTLING  MATCH. 


Corpisb  Traditional. 
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I  sipg  of  cbaippiops  bold, 
Tb&t  wrestled  pot  for  gold. 

Apd  all  tbe  cry  was  Will  Trefry ! 
Tbat  be  sbould  wit)  tbe  day. 
So,  Will  Trefry  Huzzab ! 
Tbe  ladies  clap  tbeir  bapds  apd  cry 

Trefry !  Trefry!  Huzzab  I 


Tbep  up  sprang  little  Jar;, 
A  lad  scarce  gro  wp  a  ipap, 

He  said,  Trefry !  I  wot,  I'll  try 
A  bitcb  witb  tbee  tbis  day. 
So,  little  Jap,  Huzzab ! 
Tbe  ladies  clap  tbeir  bapds  apd  cry, 

O  little  Jap,  Huzzab ! 
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Tbey  wrestled  017  tbe  grour)d 
His  rpatcb  Trefry  bad  four)d 

Ar)d  back  be  bore,  ir)  struggle  sore, 
He  felt  bis  force  give  way. 
So  little  Jap,  Huzzab! 
So  sonje  did  say-but  otbers,  Nay, 

Trefry !  Trefry !  Huzzab  I 


Tbet)  witb  a  desperate  toss, 
Will  sbowed  tbe  ffyir)g  boss. 

Ar)d  little  Jap  fell  or)  tbe  tar), 
At)d  r)eyer  n)ore  be  spake. 
O  little  Jar)!  alack! 
Tbe  ladies  says,  O  woe's  tbe  day, 

O  little  Jar)— alack. 


Now  little  Jar),  I  weer), 
Tbat  day  bad  rparried  beer)  5 

Had  be  r)ot  died,  a  ger)tle  bride, 
Tbat  day  be  bonje  bad  led. 
O  little  Jar)  is  dead ! 
Tbe  ladies  sigb,  tbe  ladies  cry 

O  little  Jar)  is  dead ! 


THE  NOTTINGHAMSHIRE  POACHER. 

Nottipgban>sbire  Traditional. 


It)  Tborgey  woods  h?  Nottiggbaipsbire, 

Rigbt  fol  lol  dc  li  dc  O ! 
Tbree  keepers'  bouses  stood  tbree  square, 

Fol  de  rol  lol  de  ri  da ! 
Tbree  keepers'  bouses  stood  tbree  square, 
About  a  tpile  fronp  eacb  otbcr  tbey  were, 
Ir>  order  to  look  after  tbe  deer, 

Fol  de  rol  lol  de  rol  li  do ! 


I  apd  n>y  dogs  wept  out  ope  pigbt, 

Rigbt  fol  lol  de  li  de  O ! 
Tbe  n?oor>  apd  stars  tbey  sbope  so  brigbt, 

Fol  de  rol  lol  de  ri  da ! 
O'er  badges,  ditcbes,  gates,  ai?d  stiles, 
Witb  njy  two  dogs  close  at  n?y  beels, 
To  look  for  a  buck  ir>  Parknjoor  fields, 

Fol  re  rol  lol  de  rol  li  do ! 
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Tbe  very  first  gigbt  I  bad  bad  luck, 

RigbtfolloldelideO! 
For  igy  very  best  dog  ig  tbe  breast  got  stuck, 

Fol  de  rol  lol  de  ri  da ! 
He  canje  to  ige  so  liigpigg  laige, 
He  was  got  able  to  follow  tbe  gatpe, 
How  sorry  I  was  to  see  tbe  saroe ! 

Fol  de  rol  lol  de  rol  li  do ! 


I  searcbed  bis  wougds,  agd  fougd  tbetp  sligbt, 

RigbtfolloldelideO! 
'Twas  dope  by  tbe  keeper  out  of  spite, 

Fol  de  rol  lol  de  ri  da ! 
I  took  ipy  pikestaff  ig  ipy  bagd, 
Agd  ragged  tbe  woods  to  figd  tbe  xgag, 
To  see  wbetber  I  bis  bide  could  tag, 

Fol  de  rol  lol  <de  rol  li  do ! 


Wbeg  I  bad  ragged  all  tbat  gigbt, 

RigbtfolloldelideO! 
tlgtil  tbe  gext  iporgigg  it  was  dayligbt, 

Fol  de  rol  lol  de  ri  da ! 
Wbeg  I  bad  ragged  all  tbat  gigbt, 
tlgtil  tbe  gext  tgorgigg  it  was  dayligbt, 
I  tbougbt  it  bigb  tiige  to  take  ipy  fligbt, 

Fol  de  rol  lol  de  rol  li  do ! 


Tbeg  I  wegt  boige,  agd  wegt  to  bed, 

Rigbt  fol  lol  de  li  de  O ! 
Agd  liigpigg  Jack  segt  ig  igy  stead, 

Fol  de  rol  lol  de  ri  da ! 
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Ip  Parkipoor  fields,  ob  tbere  be  foupd 
A  braye  fat  buck  ruppipg  oyer  tbe  groupd, 
Apd  ipy  two  dogs  soop  pulled  bio?  dowp, 

Fol  de  rol  lol  de  rol  li  do  I 


I  listened  awbile  to  bear  tbeir  pote, 

Rigbt  fol  lol  de  li  de  O ! 
Jack  drew  a  quiyy,  apd  cut  bis  tbroat, 

Fol  de  rol  lol  de  ri  da ! 
How  you'd  bave  laugbed  to  see  liippipg  Jack, 
Corpe  boppipg  alopg  witb  a  buck  op  bis  back, 
Apd  bide  it  upder  tbe  ipiller's  baystack, 

Fol  de  rol  lol  de  rol  li  do ! 


We  sept  for  tbe  butcber  to  dress  up  our  gaipe, 

Rigbt  fol  lol  delideO! 
Apd  likewise  apotber  to  sell  tbe  saipe, 

Fol  de  rol  lol  de  ri  da  I 
A  very  fipe  baupcb  we  offered  for  sale, 
'Twas  to  ap  old  woipap  tbat  sold  bad  ale, 
Apd,  bapg  ber !  sbe  brougbt  us  all  to  jail, 

Fol  de  rol  lol  de  rol  li  do ! 


How  sessiops  are  oyer,  assizes  are  pear, 

Rigbt  fol  lol  de  li  de  O ! 
How  Jack  apd  I  we  ipust  appear, 

Fol  de  rol  lol  de  ri  da ! 
Your  bucks  apd  does  ipay  rapge  so  free, 
But  b&res  apd  rabbits  tbey  are  for  ipej 
A  poacber's  life  is  tbc  life  for  ipe, 

Fol  de  rol  lol  de  rol  li  do ! 
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The  bupt  is  up,  tbe  bupt  is  up, 

Agd  it  is  well~r)igb  day, 
At)d  Harry  our  Kipg  is  goi?e  bugtipg, 

To  brigg  bis  deer  to  bay. 


Tbe  east  is  brigbt  witb  njorpigg  ligbt, 

At)d  darkpess  it  is  fled  5 
Tbe  nperry  borr>  wakes  up  tbe  rs)ort) 

To  leave  bis  idle  bed. 


Tbe  bupt  is  up,  tbe  bui>t  is  up, 

Apd  it  is  well~i>igb  day, 
Apd  Harry  our  Kh?g  is  gope  buptipg, 

To  bripg  bis  deer  to  bay. 
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THE  GOLDEN  STREAM.  .  j- 

Words  by  C.  R.  Asbbee.  Air:  'Row  Well  ye  Mangers.' 

1603. 
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Dowp  tbe  goldep  streatp,  as  tbe  tporp 
Witt)  ipisty  eyes  wakes  wild  apd  pew, 

Apd  tbe  yellow  cowslip  lifts  a  borp 
Tbe  tender  pigbt  bas  stored  witb  dew, 

Apd  tbe  tept  is  struck  apd  tbe  boats  swipg  free 

To  tbe  sopgs  best  loved  by  you  apd  ipe. 

Cbcrisb  tbe  old  apd  loye  tbe  true, 
Do  as  tby  rigbt  bapd  fipdetb  to  do- 
Do  as  tby  rigbt  bapd  fipdetb  to  do- 
Apd  eartb  sball  be  fair  for  tpe  apd  for  you. 


Dowp  tbe  goldep  strearp  of  tiipe 
Dapce  tbe  sbadows  laugbipg,  leapipg  5 

Upward  bourly  bept  to  cliipb 
His  cloudy  stair  tbe  sup  is  creepipg  ; 

As,  witb  tbe  sopgs  we  loye,  tbe  poop 

Hatb  oyertakep  us  all  too  soop. 

Cberisb  tbe  old,  Sc. 
VI.-16 


Do  wi)  the  goldep  strcarp  we  pass, 
Tower,  apd  church,  apd  ball,  apd  towp, 

As  a  rpisty  dreaip  it)  a  sphere  of  glass 
For  a  rpoipept  seep  ere  the  light  dips  dowpj 

Apd  eyer  the  sopgs  we  love  to  sipg 

Fly  free  ip  the  wipd  as  birds  op  the  wipg. 

Cberisb  tbe  old  apd  loye  tbe  true, 
Do  as  tby  rigbt  bapd  fipdetb  to  do— 
Do  as  tby  rigbt  bapd  fipdetb  to  do— 
Apd  earth  shall  be  fair  for  tpe  apd  for  you. 


Do  wp  tbe  goldep  streaip,  as  tbe  red 
Last  light  is  seep  of  the  supkep  sup, 

Apd  the  caipp  fire  pods  to  a  fair  day  sped, 
Apd  the  silept  stars  wake  ope  by  ope— 

Tbep,  with  the  sopgs  that  we  loye  best, 

Sipg  we  tbe  weary  world  to  rest. 

Cherish  the  old  apd  loye  the  true, 
Do  as  thy  right  bapd  fipdetb  to  do— 
Do  as  thy  right  bapd  fipdetb  to  do— 
Apd  earth  shall  be  fair  for  ipe  apd  for  you. 
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A-HUNTING  WE  WILL  GO. 

Words  by  Hegry  Fieldipg.  i5tb  Century. 


i 
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Tbe  dusky  gigbt  rides  dowg  tbe  sky 

ht)d  usbcrs  it)  tbe  n)orr), 
Tbe  boupds  all  pit)  it)  glorious  cry, 
Tbe  bout)ds  all  joip  it)  glorious  cry, 

Tbe  buptsipar>  wipds  bis  borr>. 

Cborus.  Tbep  a-bui)tir>g  we  will  go, 
A~but)tijQg  we  will  go. 
A-bui>tit)g,  bui)tipg  we  will  go, 
A-buptipg  we  will  go. 


Tbe  wife  arout)d  ber  busbapd  tbrows 

Her  arrps,  apd  begs  bi«)  stay  5 
u  My  dear,  it  raigs,  it  bails,  it  spows, 

«  My  dear,  it  raigs,  it  bails,  it  si?ows, 
You  will  pot  bupt  to-day  ?  " 

Cborus.  But  a-btw)tir>g  we  will  go,  Sc. 


"A  brusbipg  fox  it)  yor>der  wood, 

Secure  to  fipd  we  seek ; 
For  wby>  I  carried,  soupd  agd  good, 

For  wby>  I  carried,  soui)d  ai?d  good, 
A  cart-load  there  last  week." 

Cborus.  Apd  a-buptipg  we  will  go,  82c. 


Away  be  goes,  be  flies,  tbe  rout 

Tbeir  steeds  all  spur  at)d  switcbj 
Soipe  are  tbrowp  ip,  agd  sorqe  tbrowp  out, 

Sorpe  are  tbrowt)  it),  at)d  son>e  tbro  wt>  out, 
Ar>d  son?e  tbrowp  it)  tbe  ditcb* 

Cborus.  But  a  but>tipg  we  will  go,  8?e. 


At  lerygtb,  bis  strepgtb  to  fair>tr>ess  won), 

Poor  Reynard  ceases  f  ligbt  j 
Tber>,  bupgry,  boopeward  we  returp, 

Tbei>,  bupgry,  boipeward  we  returi?, 
To  feast  away  tbe  gigbt* 

Cborus.  Tber>  a-dripkipg  we  do  go, 
A~drigkii)g  we  do  go. 
A-drir>kir>g,  drigkigg  we  do  go, 
A-drirykipg  we  do  go. 


DRINK,  PUPPY,  DRINK. 

Words  apd  Music  by  G.  J.  Wbyte^Melville. 
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Here's  to  the  fox  ip  bis  eartb  below  tbe  rocks ! 

Apd  bere's  to  tbe  lipe  tbat  we  follow, 
Apd  bere's  to  tbe  boupd  witb  bis  pose  upop  tbe  ground, 

Tbougb  iperrily  we  wboop  apd  we  bolloa ! 


Cborus,  Tbep  dripk,  puppy,  dripk,  apd  let  every  puppy 
dripk, 

Tbat  is  old  epougb  to  lap  apd  to  swallow, 
For  be'll  grow  ipto  a  boupd,  so  we'll  pass  tbe  bottle 
roupd, 

Apd  iperrily  well  wboop  apd  well  bolloa. 
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Here's  to  tbe  borse,  apd  tbe  rider  too,  of  course? 

Apd  bere's  to  tbe  rally  o'  tbe  bupt,  boys  j 
Here's  a  bealtb  to  eyery  friepd,  wbo  cap  struggle  to  tbe  epd, 

Apd  bere's  to  tbe  Tallo-bo  it?  fropt,  boys. 

Cborus.  Tbep  dripk,  Sc. 


Here's  to  tbe  gap,  apd  tbe  tiipber  tbat  we  rap, 
Here's  to  tbe  wbite  tborp,  apd  tbe  black,  too ; 

Apd  bere's  to  tbe  pace  tbat  puts  life  ipto  tbe  cbase, 
Apd  tbe  fepce  tbat  giyes  a  ipoipept  to  tbe  pack,  too. 

Cborus.  Tbep  dripk,  Sc. 


Ob  I  tbe  pack  is  staupcb  apd  true,  pow  tbey  rup  fron?  scept 
to  yiew, 

Ax)d  it's  wortb  tbe  risk  to  life  apd  lirpb  apd  peck,  boys  j 
To  see  tben?  drive  &  stoop  till  tbey  fipisb  witb  'Wbo~wboop,' 
Forty  ipiputes  op  tbe  grass  witbout  a  cbeck,  boys. 

Cborus.  Tbep  dripk,  Sc. 
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THE  ROYAL  RECREATION  OF  JOVIAL  ANGLERS. 

Words  17th  Century.  Air :  "Tbe  Vicar  of  Bray." 


am 

mm 

I  4z 

Of  all  tbe  recreations  wbicb 

Attend  to  bu«>an  Nature 
There's  notbing  soars  so  bigb  a  pitcb 

Or  is  of  sucb  a  stature, 
As  is  tbe  subtil  angler's  life 

In  all  rt)QT)'s  approbation, 
For  anglers'  tricks  do  daily  ipix 

Witb  eyery  corporation* 


Wben  Eye  and  Adain  liy'd  in  loye 

kt)d  bad  no  cause  of  jangling? 
Tbe  Deyil  did  tbe  "Waters  njoye, 

Tbe  serpent  went  to  angling* 
He  baits  bis  book  witb  godlike  look, 

Tbougbt  be,  "Tbis  will  intangle  ber." 
Tbe  woinan  cbops  and  down  sbe  drops, 

Tbe  Deyil  was  first  an  angler. 
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Pbysiciaps,  Lawyers,  apd  Divines 

Arc  xx)ost  ingenious  Janglers, 
And  be  that  tries  sball  find  in  tirne 

Tl)at  all  of  tberp  are  anglers  $ 
Wbilst  grave  Divides  do  fisb  for  souls, 

Pbysicians  (like  Curmudgeons) 
Do  bait  witb  bealtb  to  fisb  for  wealtb, 

And  lawyers  fisb  for  Gudgeons. 


A  Politician,  too,  is  one 

Concerned  in  Piscatory, 
He  writes,  be  figbts,  unites,  and  slights 

To  purcbase  wealtb  and  glory  $ 
His  pluipnjet  sounds  tbe  kingdom's  bounds 

To  ipake  tbe  Fisbes  nibble, 
His  ground  bait  is  a  past  of  lies, 

And  be  blinds  tbeip  witb  tbe  Bible. 
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Upop  tbe  Excbapge  'twixt  twelye  apd  ope 

Meets  ipapy  a  peat  Iptapgler, 
'Mopgst  Mercbaptipep  pot  ope  ip  tep 

But  is  a  Cuppipg  Apgler. 
For,  like  tbe  Fisbes  ip  tbe  brook, 

Brotber  dotb  swallow  brotber, 
A  Goldep-Bait  bapgs  at  tbe  book, 

Apd  tbey  Fisb  for  ope  apotber. 


A  sbopkeeper  I  pext  prefer, 

A  f&rcpal  ipap  ip  black,  sir, 
He  tbrows  bis  apgle  eyery  wbere, 

Apd  cries: " Wbat  is't  you  lack,  sir? 
Fipe  silks  or  stuffs  or  boods  or  ipuffs? 99 

But  if  a  Courtier  prove  tbe  Iptapgler, 
My  citizep  ipust  look  to't  tbep, 

Or  tbe  Fisb  will  catcb  tbe  Apgler. 


A  loyer  is  ap  Apgler,  too, 

Apd  baits  bis  book  witb  kisses : 
He  plaies,  be  toyes,  be  faip  would  do, 

But  oftepthpes  be  ipisses. 
He  gives  ber  ripgs  apd  sucb  fipe  tbipgs, 

A  fap  apd  rpuff  apd  pigbt-bood, 
But  if  you  cbeat  a  city  pate 

You  ipust  bait  your  book  witb  a  kpigbtbood. 


Tb^s  bave  I  ipade  ipy  Apgler's  trade 

To  stapd  aboye  defiapce, 
For,  like  tbe  ipatbeipatic  Art, 

It  rups  tbro'  eyery  sciepce : 
If  witb  tpy  apglipg  Sopg  I  cap 

To  ipirtb  apd  pleasure  seize  you, 
l*U  bait  ipy  book  witb  wit  agaip, 

Apd  apgle  still  to  please  you. 
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THE  HUNTING  DAY. 

Words  apd  Air  by  Wix>.  Williarps. 


Wbat  a  fipe  bui)tii?g  day ! 

It's  as  balipy  as  May, 
Apd  tbe  bounds  to  tbe  village  will  cotge; 

Every  & iepd  will  be  tbere, 

Wbet?  all  troubles  apd  care 
"Will  be  left  far  bebiijd  tben?  at  borpe. 

See  seryapts  apd  steeds  oi)  tbeir  way, 

Apd  sportsipei)  tbeir  scarlet  display- 
Let  us  joii?  tbe  glad  tbrogg 
Tbat  goes  laugbipg  alopg, 

So  well  all  go  a~but?th?g  to-day. 

Cborus.  All  pature  looks  sn>ilir>g  ai?d  gay- 
Let  us  joii)  tbe  glad  tbropg 
Tbat  goes  laugbigg  alopg, 
So  we'll  all  go  a~bui?tit>g  to-day. 
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Fanner  Hodge  to  bis  Darne 

Said:  uVrs)  sixty  and  larpe, 
Titles  are  bard,  yet  iny  rent  I  n?ust  pay  5 

But  I  don't  care  a  jot 

If  I  raise  it  or  got, 
For  I  will  go  a-bunting  to-day. 

There's  a  fox  in  tbe  spinney,  tbey  say  j 

I'll  bunt  bin?  and  get  bin?  away  5 
I'll  be  first  in  tbe  rusb, 
And  ride  bard  for  tbe  brusb; 

For  I  njust  go  a-bunting  to-day. 

Cborus.  All  mature,  Sc. 

Tbere's  tbe  Dr.,  in  boots, 

Witb  a  breakfast  tbat  suits 
Hirp,  of  strong  boine-brewed  ale  and  good  beef 

And  bis  patients  in  pain 

Say:  "We'ye  coine  once  again 
To  consult  you  in  bope  of  relief." 

To  tbe  poor  be  adyice  gives  away, 

For  tbe  ricb  be  prescribes  and  takes  pay, 
And  to  eacb  one  be  said : 
u  You  will  sbortly  be  dead, 

So  you  rpust  go  a-bunting  to-day ! 99 

Cborus.  All  nature  looks  sipiling  and  gay- 
Let  us  join  tbe  glad  tbrong 
Tbat  goes  laugbing  along, 
So  we'll  all  go  a-bunting  to-day. 
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As  tbe  judge  sits  ip  Court 

He  gets  wipd  of  tbe  sport, 
Apd  tbe  lawyers  apply  to  adjourp, 

As  r?o  witness  bas  corpej 

Tbere  is  pope  foupd  at  borpe— 
Tbqy  bave  followed  tbe  boupds  apd  tbe  borp. 

Says  bis  worsbip : u  Great  fipes  tbey  sball  pay 

If  tbey  will  got  our  suxpipops  obey, 
Yet  it's  very  fipe  sport, 
So  111  break  up  tbe  Court, 

Apd  well  all  50  a-buptipg  to~day.w 

Cborus.  All  pature,  Sc. 

As  tbe  village  bells  cbitpe, 

Tbere's  a  wedding  at  pipe, 
Apd  tbe  parsop  upites  tbe  fopd  pair; 

Wbep  be  bears  tbe  sweet  soupd 

Of  tbe  borp  apd  tbe  boupd, 
Apd  be  kpows  tbat  it's  tirpe  to  be  tbere. 

Says  be :  "For  your  welfare  111  pray, 

Witb  regret  I  po  lopger  cap  stay  j 
How  you're  safely  xpade  ope 
You  xpust  quickly  be  gope, 

For  I  xpust  go  a-buptipg  to-day." 

Cborus.  All  pature  looks  sipilipg  apd  gay- 
Let  us  joip  tbe  glad  tbropg 
Tbat  goes  laugbipg  alopg, 
So  we'll  all  go  a-buptipg  to-day. 
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Tbere  is  oply  ope  cure 

For  all  rrjaladies  sure 
That  reaches  tbe  heart  to  its  core, 

?Tis  tbe  soupd  of  a  borp 

Op  a  fipe  buptipg  iporp, 
Apd  wbere  is  tl)e  beart  wisbipg  ipore? 

It  turpetb  tbe  graye  ipto  gay, 

Apd  ipakes  paip  to  pleasure  giye  way, 
Hakes  tbe  weak  becorpe  stropg 
Apd  tbe  old  becorpe  youpg, 

So  we'll  all  go  a~buptipg  to-day. 

Cborus.  All  pature  looks  sxpilipg  apd  gay- 
Let  us  joip  tbe  glad  tbropg 
Tbat  goes  laugbipg  alopg, 
So  we'll  all  go  a~buptipg  to-day. 
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ART  SEVEN  OF 
TiESOFG  BOOK 
OF  THE  GUILD 
OF  HAFDICR  AFT 
BEING  SONGS  OF  THE 
TAVERN  AND  THE  VINE. 


THE  LEATHER  BOTT&L. 

t6tb  or  vjtt)  Ceptury. 


Wbep  I  survey  the  world  aroupd 
The  wopdrous  tbipgs  that  do  abound, 
The  ships  that  op  the  sea  do  s  wixp 
To  keep  our  foes  that  pope  coipe  ip, 
Ay!  let  tberp  all  say  what  they  cat?, 
'Twas  for  ope  epd  tbe  use  of  xpap, 
So  I  wish  bi*P  joy  where'er  be  dwell 
That  first  foupd  out  the  leather  bottel. 

Now  what  do  you  say  to  those  caps  of  wood? 
Oh;  po,  ip  faith  they  cappot  be  good  I 
For  if  the  bearer  fall  by  the  way 
Why  op  the  groupd  your  liquor  doth  lay : 
But  had  it  beep  ip  a  leather  bottel, 
Although  he  had  fSllep,  all  had  beep  well : 
So  I  wish  bin?  joy  where'er  he  dwell, 
That  first  ioupd  out  the  leather  bottel. 

Thep  what  do  you  say  to  these  glasses  fipe? 
Oh,  they  shall  have  po  praise  of  xpipe ! 
For  if  you  chapce  to  touch  the  briro, 
Dowp  falls  the  liquor  apd  all  tbereip. 
But  had  it  beep  ip  a  leather  bottel, 
Apd  the  stopper  ip,  all  had  beep  well : 
So  I  wish  bi*P  joy  where'er  he  dwell, 
That  first  foupd  out  the  leather  bottel. 
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Tben  wbat  do  you  say  to  tbese  black  pots  three  ? 

If  a  n?an  and  bis  wife  should  pot  agree, 

Wby  tbey  tug  and  pull  till  tbeir  liquor  does  spill  j 

Ii>  a  leatber  bottel  tbey  n?ay  tug  tbeir  fill, 

And  pull  away  till  tbeir  bearts  do  acbe, 

Apd  yet  tbeir  liquor  90  barn?  dotb  take. 

So  I  wisb  bin?  joy  wbere'er  be  dwell, 

Tbat  first  found  out  tbe  leatber  bottel. 

At  n?orn  tbe  bayn?akers  sit  tben?  down 
To  drink  fron?  tbeir  bottles  of  ale  nut~hrowp  5 
In  sun?n?er,  too,  wben  tbe  weatber  is  warn?, 
A  good  full  bottle  will  do  tben?  no  barn?  5 
Tben  tbe  lads  and  tbe  lasses  begin  to  tattle, 
But  wbat  would  tbey  be  witbout  tbeir  bottle  ? 
So  I  wisb  bin?  joy  wbere'er  be  dwell, 
Tbat  first  found  out  tbe  leatber  bottel. 

And  wben  tbe  bottle  at  last  grows  old, 
And  will  good  liquor  no  longer  bold, 
But  of  tbe  sides  you  n?ay  n?ake  a  clout 
To  n?end  your  sboes  wben  tbey 're  worn  out  5 
Or  take  and  bang  it  up  on  a  pin> 
'Twill  serve  to  put  binges  and  odd  tbings  in* 
So  I  wisb  bin?  joy  wbere'er  be  dwell, 
Tbat  first  found  out  tbe  leatber  bottel. 
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SOMERSETSHIRE  WASSAIL. 


Traditional. 


j 

Wassail !  wassail !  all  roupd  tbe  towp 
For  tbe  cup  is  white  apd  tbe  ale  is  browp, 

For  'tis  our  wassail  I  apd  'tis  your  wassail ! 
Apd  'tis  joy  coipe  to  our  jolly  wassail ! 

Tbe  cup  is  ipade  of  tbe  asbep  tree, 
Apd  tbe  ale  is  ipade  of  tbe  best  barley. 

For  'tis  our,  etc. 

Tbe  great  dog  of  Lapgport  burpt  bis  tail, 
Tbe  pigbt  tbat  we  wept  sipgipg  wassail. 

For  'tis  our,  etc. 

O  tpaid,  fair  ipaid,  ip  bollapd  sipock, 
Coipe  ope  tbe  door  apd  turp  tbe  lock. 

For 'tis  our,  etc. 

O  ipaid,  fair  ipaid,  witb  goldep  tag, 
Coipe  ope  tbe  door  apd  sbow  a  pretty  leg. 

For 'tis  our,  etc. 

O  ipaster,  ipistress,  tbat  sit  by  tbe  fire, 
Copsider  us  poor  travellers  all  ip  tbe  ipire. 

For  'tis  our,  etc. 

Put  out  tbe  ale  apd  tbe  raw  ipilk  cbeese, 
Apd  tbep  you  sball  see  bow  bappy  we  be's. 

For  'tis  our,  etc. 
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COME  LANDLORD  FILL  THE  FLOWING  BOWL. 
Words  founded  ot)  Bcauipopt  &  Fletcher's  Drigkigg  Sopg 
it)  tbe *  Bloody  Brotber.' 

Air:  tytb  Cei)tury. 


Coipe  landlord  fill  tbe  flowing  bowl 

CIptil  it  dotb  rut?  oyer, 
For  to  i)igbt  we'll  nperry  be, 

To  n?orrow  well  be  sober. 


Tbe  njat?  wbo  dripketb  sipall  beer, 
Arjd  goes  to  bed  quite  sober, 

Fades  as  tbe  leayes  do  fade, 
Tbat  drop  off  it)  October. 

Tbe  n?ai)  wbo  drii>ketb  strong  beer, 
Apd  goes  to  bed  quite  njellow, 

Liyes  as  be  ougbt  to  liye, 
Ai)d  dies  a  jolty  good  fellow. 

But  be  wbo  dripks  just  wbat  be  likes 
Apd  gettetb  half  seas  oyer, 

Will  liye  uptil  be  die,  perbaps, 
Apd  tbep  lie  dowr?  ix)  cloyer. 


Tbe  rr)Bt)  wbo  kisses  a  pretty  girl, 

Ai)d  goes  apd  tells  bis  ipotber, 
Ougbt  to  bave  bis  lips  cut  off, 

Apd  peyer  kiss  apotber. 
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THE  WASSAIL  BOUGH. 

Yorkshire.  Traditional. 


Here  we  coipe  a  wassailing  aipopg  tbe  leayes  of  greet? ; 
Here  we  coipe  a  wapderipg,  so  fairly  to  be  seep. 

Our  jolly  wassail,  our  jolly  wassail, 

Loye  apd  joy  coipe  to  you,  apd  to  our  wassail  bougb  5 

Pray  God  bless  you,  apd  sepd  you  a  bappy  New  Year. 

We  are  pot  daily  beggars,  tbat  beg  frotp  door  to  door, 

We  are  fhc  peigbbours'cbildrep  wboip  you  baye  seep  before. 

Our  jolly  wassail,  our  jolly  wassail, 

Loye  apd  joy  coipe  to  you,  apd  to  our  wassail  bougb  5 

Pray  God  bless  you,  apd  sepd  you  a  bappy  New  Year. 

I  baye  a  little  purse,  it  is  ipade  of  leather  skip; 
I  wapt  a  little  sixpepce  to  lipe  it  well  witbip* 


VII.-6 


Our  jolly  wassail,  our  jolly  wassail, 

Love  apd  joy  coipe  to  you,  apd  to  our  wassail  bougbj 

Pray  God  bless  you,  apd  sepd  you  a  bappy  New  Year. 


Bripg  us  out  tbe  table  apd  spread  it  witb  tbe  clotbj 
Bripg  us  out  tbe  bread  ax>d  cbeese,  apd  a  bit  of  your 
Cbristipas  loaf. 

Our  jolly  wassail,  our  jolly  wassail, 

Love  apd  joy  con>e  to  you,  apd  to  our  wassail  bougbj 

Pray  God  bless  you,  apd  sepd  you  a  bappy  New  Year. 

God  bless  tbe  rp  aster  of  tbe  bouse,  apd  tbe  distress  too; 
Also  tbe  little  cbildrep,  wbicb  roupd  tbe  table  grew. 

Our  jolly  wassail,  our  jolly  wassail, 

Loye  apd  joy  corpe  to  you,  apd  to  our  wassail  bougb  5 

Pray  God  bless  you,  apd  sepd  you  a  bappy  New  Year. 
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PASTIME  WITH  GOOD  COMPANY.  KipgHepry  VIII. 


Pasting  witb  good  coippapy 

I  love,  apd  sball  uptil  I  die; 

Grudge  wbo  will,  but  pope  depy, 

So  God  be  pleased  tbis  life  will  I : 

For  ipy  pastapce,  bupt,  sipg,  apd  dapce, 

Mybeartisset 
All  good~ly  sport  to  ipy  coipfort 

Wbo  sball  «?e  let? 

Youtb  will  baye  peeds  dalliance, 
Of  good  or  ill  son>e  pastapce  5 
Corppapy  ipetbipketb  best 
All  tbougbts  apd  fancies  to  digest— 
For  idlepess  is  cbief  ipistress 

Of  yicesall: 
Tbep  wbo  cap  say  but  pass  tbe  day 

Is  best  of  all? 

Coippapy  witb  bopesty 

Is  virtue  apd  yice  to  ffee"; 

Coippapy  is  good  or  ill, 

But  ev'ry  ipap  batb  bis  free  will  5 

Tbe  best  I  sue,  tbe  worst  escbew, 

My  ipipd  sball  be ; 
Virtue  to  use,  yice  to  refuse, 

I  sball  use  rpe. 
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HERE'S  A  HEALTH  UNTO  HIS  MAJESTY.  t667. 
Second  £  third  verses  igoderr>.  Air  by  T.  Sayilc. 


p  Hnnii'inim  n  pm 

ij"  tiiiiiTniIIMii  n  n, , ,  nn  ii 

Here's  a  bealtb  ugto  bis  Majesty,— 

With  a  fa  la  la,  la  la  lero,— 
Cor?yersior>  to  bis  erjerpy,— 

Witb  a  fa  la  la,  la  la  lero. 
Apd  be  wbo  will  r>ot  pledge  tbis  bealtb, 
I  wisb  biip  geitber  wit  t)or  wealtb, 
Nor  yet  a  rope  to  bai)g  binjself, 

Witb  a  fa  la,  8c. 

Yes,  be  tbat  will  r>ot  joir>  witb  n>e,— 

Witb  a  fa  la  la,  la  la  lero,— 
It)  drirykigg  bealtb  to  bis  Majesty,— 

Witb  a  fa  la  la,  la  la  lero,— 
May  be  grow  tbiry  aryd  bis  spirits  sir>k, 
May  bis  wife  be  cross  agd  bis  tpopey  sbripk, 
May  be  ryeyer  agaip  baye  a  cbagce  to  driryk, 

Witb  a  fa  la,  Sc. 

Here's  a  bealtb  tber>  to  our  lord  tbe  Kirjg, 

Witb  a  fa  la  la,  la  la  lero,— 
Ar>d  be  tbat  will  got  rise  ar>d  sipg- 

Witb  a  fa  la  la,  la  la  lero. 
Let  eacb  n?ary  belp  bin?  witb  bis  toe 
Tbat  wbere  be  sbould  be  straigbt  n?ay  go, 
To  sulk  witb  rogues  iry  Jericbo ! 

Witb  a  fa  la,  Sc. 

YII.-9 


POPE  AND  SULTAN. 

Words  Translated  by  Cbarles  Leyer  fronj  Gern?an> 
i5tb  Century.  Air:  *  Venus  and  Adonis.' 

Surrey  Traditional. 
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Tbe  Pope  be  leads  a  bappy  life ; 

(Witb  *ny  b^y  down  derry,  witb  n>y  bey  down  day.) 
He  fears  not  iparried  care  nor  strife ) 

(Witb  n?y  bey  down  derry,  witb  n>y  bey  down  day.) 
fie  drir;ks  tbe  best  of  Rbenisb  wine : 
I  would  tbe  Pope's,  Pope's,  Pope's— 
I  would  tbe  Pope's  gay  lot  were  n?ine. 


But  tben  all  bappy's  not  bis  life- 

( Witb  *ny  bey  down  derry,  witb  *ny  bey  down  day.) 
He  bas  not  n?aid,  nor  blooiping  wifej 

(Witb  iny  bey  down  derry,  with  ipy  bey  down  day.) 
Nor  cbild  bas  be  to  raise  bis  bope— 
I  would  not  wisb,  wisb,  wisb- 
I  would  not  wisb  to  be  the  Pope. 


VIL-io 


Tbe  Sultap  better  pleases  ipe, 

(Witb  ipy  bey  dowp  derry,  witb  ipy  bey  dowp  day.) 
His  is  a  life  of  jollity  j 

(Witb  ipy  bey  dowp  derry,  witb  ipy  bey  dowp  day.) 
His  wives  are  ipapy  as  be  will— 

I  would  tbe  Sultap's,  Sultap's,  Sultap's- 
I  would  tbe  Sultap's  tbrope  tbep  fill. 

But  eyep  be's  a  wretcbed  ipapj 

(Witb  n?y  bey  dowp  derry,  witb  ipy  bey  dowp  day.) 
He  ipust  obey  bis  Al^Korap, 

(Witb  Toy  bey  dowp  derry,  witb  tpy  bey  dowp  day.) 
Apd  dare  pot  dripk  ope  drop  of  wipe- 
I  would  pot  cbapge,  cbapge,  cbapge- 
I  would  pot  cbapge  bis  lot  for  ipipe. 

So  tbep  Pll  bold  ipy  lowly  stapd, 

(Witb  Toy  bey  dowp  derry,  witb  Toy  bey  dowp  day.) 
Apd  live  ip  Genpap  Yaterlapdj 

(Witb  ipy  bey  dowp  derry,  witb  tpy  bey  dowp  day.) 
Ill  kiss  ipy  ipaidep  fair  apd  fipe, 
Apd  dripk  tbe  best,  best,  best- 
Apd  dripk  tbe  best  of  Rbepisb  wipe. 

Wbepe'er  ipy  ipaidep  kisses  ipe, 

(Witb  ipy  bey  dowp  derry,  witb  *py  bey  dowp  day.) 
Pll  tbipk  tbat  I  tbe  Sultap  be  j 

(Witb  Toy  bey  dowp  derry,  witb  ipy  bey  dowp  day.) 
Apd  wbep  ipy  cbeery  glass  I  tope, 
Pll  fapcy  tbep,  tbep,  tbep- 
111  fapcy  tbep  I  aip  tbe  Pope. 
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COLD'S  THE  WIND  AND  WET'S  THE  RAIN. 

Words  by  Tbos.  Dekker.  t6oo. 
Air :  'Tbe  Cobbler's  Jig.'  1622. 


Cold's  the  wipd  ar?d  wet's  tbe  raip  5 

Saipt  Hugb  be  our  good  speed ! 
Ill  is  tbe  weatber  tbat  brirjgs  r>o  gaip, 

Nor  belps  good  bearts  it)  peed. 

Hey  dowp  a  dowp,  bey  dowp  a  dowp; 

Hey  derry  derry  dowp,  a  dowp ! 
Ho !  well  dope,  to  tpe  let  con)e, 

Ripg  cotppass,  geptle  joy! 


Troll  tbe  bowl,  tbe  put~browr>  bowl, 

Apd  bere,  kipd  njate,  to  tbee ! 
Let's  six>g  a  dirge  for  Saipt  Hugb's  soul, 

Apd  drowp  it  rperrily. 

Hey  dowp  a  dowp,  bey  dowp  a  dowp  5 
Hey  derry  derry  dowi),  a  dowi? ! 

Ho !  well  dope,  to  rpe  let  coipe, 
Ripg  coippass,  gex>tle  joy! 

VII.-t2 


WE  BE  SOLDIERS  THREE. 


We  be  soldiers  tbree, 

Pardopa  VQoy  ie  vous  at?  pree, 
Lately  cotpe  fortb  of  tbe  Low  Country, 

Witb  x)ever  a  perji?y  of  ipopey. 

Fa  la  la  la  laptido  dilly. 
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Here,  good  fellow,  I  dripk  to  thee, 
Pardopa  rpoy  ie  yous  ap  pree, 

To  all  good  fellows  wherever  they  be, 
With  peyer  a  peppy  of  ipopey. 

Fa  la  la  la  laptido  dilly. 


Apd  be  that  will  pot  pledge  ipe  this, 
Pardopa  rpoy  ie  yous  ap  pree, 

Pays  for  the  shot  wbateyer  it  is, 
With  peyer  a  peppy  of  ipopey. 

Fa  la  la  la  laptido  dilly. 


Charge  it  agaip,  boy,  charge  it  agaip, 
Pardopa  ipoy  ie  yous  ap  pree  5 

As  lopg  as  there  is  apy  ipk  ip  thy  pep, 
With  peyer  a  peppy  of  ipopey. 

Fa  la  la  la  laptido  dilly. 
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THE  GENERAL  TOAST. 

Ricbard  Brigsley  Sberidag.  1777. 
Froip  tbe  *  School  for  Scapdal.7 
Air :  Attributed  to  Tbos.  Lipley,  tbe  Elder. 
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Here's  to  tbe  njaidep  of  basbful  fifteen : 

Here's  to  tbe  widow  of  fifty : 
Here's  to  tbe  ffaur>tir>g  cxtrayagarjt  qucar;, 
Apd  bcre's  to  tbe  bousewife  tbat's  tbrifty. 
Let  tbe  toast  pass— 
Drir>k  to  tbe  lass, 
I'll  warrant  sbe'll  proye  ap  excuse  for  a  glass ! 

Let  tbe  toast  pass— 
Dripk  to  tbe  lass, 
Pll  warrant  sbe'll  prove  at)  excuse  for  a  glass! 
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Here's  to  tbe  cbariner  whose  dirnples  we  prize : 
Now  to  tbe  n>aid  wbo  bas  por>e,  sir: 

Here's  to  tbe  girl  witb  a  pair  of  blue  eyes, 
And  here's  to  tbe  ny*npb  witb  but  ope,  sir. 

Let  tbe  toast  pass,  Sc. 


Here's  to  tbe  rnaid  witb  a  bosoip  of  snow : 
Now  to  ber  tbat's  as  brown  as  a  berry : 

Here's  to  tbe  wife  witb  a  face  full  of  woe, 
And  now  to  tbe  danjsel  tbat's  inerry . 

Let  tbe  toast  pass,  8£c. 


For  let  'en?  be  clurnsy,  or  let  'en?  be  slirn, 
Young  or  ancient,  I  care  not  a  featberj 
So  fill  a  pint  buinper  quite  up  to  tbe  briin, 
So  fill  up  your  glasses,  nay?  fill  to  tbe  brhn, 
And  let  us  e'en  toast  tben?  togetber. 
Let  tbe  toast  pass- 
Drink  to  tbe  lass, 
111  warrant  sbe'll  proye  an  excuse  for  a  glass ! 

Let  tbe  toast  pass- 
Drink  to  tbe  lass, 
I'll  warrant  sbe'll  proye  an  excuse  for  a  glass ! 
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HEER'S  THEN  A  FULL  CAROUSE. 

Sopg  iron)  tbe  Masque  of  Narcissus.  1602. 
Air  adapted  fron>  "Cockles  ar>d  Mussels." 


Cborus.  fleer's  tber>  a  fixll  carouse, 
Let  it  goe  about  tbe  bouse, 
Wbile  wee  doe  carrye  it  tbus- 

'Tis  90  great  Labour. 
Heaye  it  upp  rperilye, 
Let  care  agd  arjger  f  lye, 
A  pir>i>e  for  poyertye ! 
Dripke  to  your  r>eigbbour. 

Tbose  tbat  are  wise, 
Doe  krjow  tbat  witb  spice 
God  Baccbus  bis  juyce 

Is  wboleson>e  ar?d  good. 
Itcorpfortsage, 
It  refresbetb  tbe  sage, 
It  rebatetb  rage, 

Ar>d  cbccretb  tbe  bloud. 
Heer's  tbep,  Sc. 


VII.-17 


Take  it  witb  quickness, 
'Tis  pbisicke  for  sickges, 
It  driyetb  the  tbickges 

Of  care  fron?  tbe  bartej 
Tbe  yaypes  tbat  arc  enjpty 
It  filletb  witb  plenty, 
Hot  ope  arpopgst  twepty 

But  it  easetb  of  snjart. 

Heer's  tbep,  Sc. 


Areyousadd? 
For  fortune  badd? 
Ax>d  would  be  gladd 

As  eyer  you  were  7 
If  tbat  a  quaffe 
Doe  pot  tgake  you  laffe, 
Tbei)  witb  &  staffe 

Driye  ipe  out  of  dore. 

Cborus.  Heer's  tbei)  a  fall  carouse, 
Let  it  goc  about  tbe  bouse, 
Wbile  wee  doe  carrye  it  tbus— 

'Tis  x)o  great  Labour. 
Heave  it  upp  njerilye, 
Let  care  apd  agger  flye, 
A  pigpe  for  poyerty  e ! 

Dripke  to  your  peigbbour. 
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To  tell  you  bis  njerrits, 
Good  tbougbts  ipberites, 
It  raisetb  tbe  spirritts 

hx)d  quickens  tbe  wittj 
It  peoples  tbe  veyps, 
It  scourgetb  tbe  reyges, 
It  purgetb  tbe  braipes, 

Agd  ipaks  all  tbipgs  fitte. 

Heer's  tbet>,  Sc. 


It  njakes  a  rpap  bold, 
It  keeps  out  tbe  cold; 
He  batb  all  tbipgs  twice  told 

Ui)to  bis  coipforte. 
Hee  stands  it)  tbe  ipiddle, 
Tbe  world,  bey  deri  diddle. 
Goes  roupd  without  a  fiddle 

To  rpake  tbero  sporte. 

Cborus.  Heer's  tbep  a  full  carouse, 
Let  it  goe  about  tbe  bouse, 
Wbile  wee  doe  carrye  it  tbus— 

'Tis  i)o  great  Labour. 
Heave  it  upp  nperilye, 
Let  care  apd  apger  flye, 
A  pippe  for  poyertye ! 

Dripke  to  your  peigbbour. 
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GLOUCESTERSHIRE  WASSAIL. 

Stow~on~tbe~Wold  Traditional. 


m 

■ — i 

•-- 

Z3Di:3i: 

fl   i  fl 

Eli  23 

1  vj^T  ■ 

Wassail,  wassail,  all  oyer  tbe  town. 
Our  toast  it  is  wbite,  and  our  ale  it  is  brown  ; 
Our  bowl  it  is  ipade  of  a  njaplin  tree ; 
We  be  good  fellows  all ;  I  drink  to  tbee. 

Here's  to  our  borse,  and  to  bis  rigbt  ear, 
God  send  our  rneaster  a  bappy  new  year ; 
A  bappy  pew  year  as  e'er  be  did  see, 
Witb  H>y  wassailing  bowl  I  drink  to  tbee. 


Here's  to  our  tgare,  and  to  ber  rigbt  eye, 
God  serjd  our  distress  a  good  Cbristigas  pie; 
A  good  Cbristrpas  pie  as  e'er  I  did  see, 
Witb  «?y  wassailing  bowl  I  drink  to  tbee. 

Here's  to  our  cow,  apd  bis  iperry  long  tail, 
God  send  us  our  rpeaster  us  never  rpay  fail 
Of  a  cup  of  good  beer,  I  pray  you  draw  near, 
And  our  jolly  wassail  it's  tben  you  sball  bear. 

Be  bere  any  rpaids  ?  I  suppose  bere  be  sorpe; 

Sure  tbey  will  not  let  young  n?en  stand  on  tbe  cold  stone  J 

Sing  bey  O,  rpaids !  con?e  troll  back  tbe  pin> 

And  tbe  fairest  ipaid  in  tbe  bouse  let  us  all  in* 

Coipe,  butler,  corne,  bring  us  a  bowl  of  tbe  best; 
I  bope  your  soul  in  beaven  will  rest; 
But  if  you  do  bring  us  a  bowl  of  tbe  sn?all, 
Tben  down  fall  butler  and  bowl  and  all. 
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WHEN  JOAN'S  ALE  WAS  NEW.  Traditional. 
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Tbere  were  soipe  jolly  good  fellows 
Wbo  n>ct  ii)  ap  h>r>  together, 
Agd  tbey  were  birds  of  a  f&atfrer, 

A  ranting  jovial  crew; 
Tbcy  called  for  dripk  it)  a  desperate  burry, 
Tbey  called  for  wbisky,  tbey  called  for  sberry, 
For  apytbipg  tbat  would  ipake  tben?  iperry, 

Wbep  Joai/s  ale  was  t>ew,  brave  boys! 
Wbcp  Joan's  ale  was  new. 
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Tbe  first  that  can?e  was  a  soldier, 
No  captaii)  e'e  r  looked  bolder  5 
His  fire-lock  upoi)  bis  sboulder, 

His  bayopet  be  drew  5 
"Tbe  Fregcb, 99  quotb  be,  "are  feared  to  figbt- 
Tbey  kpow  we  keep  our  bay'pets  brigbt, 
So  let  us  spegd  a  rousing  pigbt, 

Wbile  Joap's  ale  is  pew,  braye  boys ! 
Wbile  Jostfs  ale  is  r>ew. 


Tbe  r>ext  tbat  caipe  was  a  dyer, 
Wbo  sat  dowp  by  tbe  fire, 
At)d  i)o  ipap  could  be  dryer 

It)  apy  jovial  crew. 
He  told  tbe  landlord  to  bis  face 
Tbe  cbitppey-corper  would  be  bis  place, 
hr)d  tbere  be'd  sit  apd  dye  bis  face, 

Wbei)  cfoap's  ale  was  pew,  brave  boys ! 
Wbep  Joap's  ale  was  new. 


Tbe  r>ext  tbat  caipe  was  a  batter, 
Wbo  asked  what  was  tbe  njatter  5 
He  scorped  to  dripk  cold  water 
lr)  sucb  a  joyial  crew. 
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He  downed  bis  bat  upop  tbe  groupd, 

Apd  swore  eacb  ipap  ipust  spepd  bis  poupd, 

Tbep  passed  tbe  bottle  roupd  apd  roupd, 

Wbep  Joap's  ale  was  pew,  brave  boys ! 
Wbep  Joap's  ale  was  pew. 


Next  caipe  a  tailor  piipble, 

Witb  lap-board,  sbears,  apd  tbtoblej 

Apd  ob,  bow  be  did  treipble 

Aipopgst  tbat  joyial  crew ! 
Tbey  tpade  bin?  pay  for  dripk  apd  stroke, 
Uptil  poor  spip  was  fairly  broke, 
Apd  be  was  ©reed  to  pawp  bis  cloak, 

Wbep  Joap's  ale  was  pew,  brave  boys ! 

Wbep  Joap's  ale  was  pew. 


Tbe  pext  tbat  caipe  was  a  tipker, 
Apd  be  was  po  srpall-ale  dripker| 
He  scorped  to  be  a  sbripker 
'Mid  sucb  a  jovial  crew  j 
He  bad  riyets  ipade  of  goodly  ipetal, 
Apd  said  for  potbipg  be'd  rpepd  tbe  kettle, 
Apd  wbat  be  drapk  be  swore  be'd  settle, 

Wbep  Joap's  ale  was  pew,  brave  boys ! 
Wbep  Joap's  ale  was  pew. 
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JOAN'S  ALE  AT  THE  GUILD  OF  HANDICRAFT. 

Words  by  C.  R.  Asbbee.  1899. 
Air:  "Wbep  Joap's  Ale  was  rjew." 
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OldYerse: 

Tbe  first  tbat  caipe  was  a  ipasop, 
Tbe  first  tbat  catpe  was  a  ipasop, 
Tbere  pe'er  was  ope  could  face  'p  5 

Arpopg  tbat  jovial  crew. 
He  dasbed  bis  trowel  agaipst  tbe  wall, 
Apd  wisbed  tbe  cburcb  apd  tower  would  fall, 
Tbat  tbere  ipigbt  tbep  be  work  for  all, 

Wbep  Joap's  ale  was  pew,  brave  boys ! 

Wbep  Joap's  ale  was  pew. 
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Tbe  pext  was  a  ipetal  worker, 
(The  pext  was  a  rectal  worker,) 
Apd  as  be  was  po  tirpe  sbirker 

He  joined  tbe  joyial  crew. 
His  silyer  was  cboice,  bis  talk  was  tall : 
u  May  tbe  Guild  ipake  us  artists  "  be  gave  as  bis  call, 
"  God  saye  us ! 77  cried  tbe  otbers  all, 

Wbile  Joap's  ale  was  pew,  braye  boys ! 

Wbile  Joap's  ale  was  pew. 


Tbe  pext  was  a  cabipetxpaker, 
(Tbe  pext  was  a  cabipetipaker,) 
Tbe  cleyerest  glue  pot  faker 

Arpopg  all  tbat  joyial  crew. 
He'd  ipake  you  a  table  or  do  up  a  cbair, 
But  sipce  wages,  as  usual,  were  yery  unfair, 
He  gaye  tbeip  bis  yiews— apd  be'd  plenty  to  spare ! 

Wbile  Joap's  ale  was  pew,  braye  boys ! 

Wbile  Joap's  ale  was  pew. 


Tbe  pext  be  was  a  sipitb?  sir, 
(Tbe  pext  be  was  a  sipitb,  sir,) 
Apd  bis  words  were  full  of  pitb?  sir, 
As  be  joiped  tbe  joyial  crew. 
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For 44  Ho ! 79  said  be,  "if  ye  lister?  to  ipe, 
Wbep  tbe  tiipber  trusses  po  ipore  agree, 
Tbep  stout  wrougbt  irop  sball  tie  tbe  tree, 

Wbile  Joap's  ale  is  i?ew,  braye  boys ! 
Wbile  Joap's  ale  is  l^w." 


Tbe  last  be  was  a  printer, 
(Tbe  last  be  was  a  pripter,) 
Apd  were  it  suiprper  or  wipter 

He  ipust  joip  tbe  joyial  crew. 
Said  be,  "Tbe  printer  fs  wortb  bis  pay, 
Especially  if  be  coipe  Kelrpscott  way 
So  be  set  up  bis  Cbapel  apd  caipe  to  stay, 

Wbile  Joap's  ale  was  pew,  braye  boys ! 

Wbile  Joap's  ale  was  pew. 


So  tbey  clicked  tbeir  caps  togetber, 
Tbey  clicked  tbeir  caps  togetber, 
Tbey  clicked  tbeir  caps  togetber, 

Did  all  tbat  joyial  crew. 
Apd  tbey  toasted  a  toast  "Good  luck  to  tbe  Guild 
To  plape,  to  baipiper,  to  pript,  to  build- 
So  rpay  our  caps  keep  ever  filled, 

Wbile  Joap's  ale  is  pew,  braye  boys ! 

Wbile  Joap's  ale  is  pew. 
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TWANKY  DILLO. 


Sussex  Traditiopal. 
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Here's  a  bealtb  to  tbe  joljy  blacksipitb,  the  best  of  all  fellows, 
Wbo  works  at  bis  apvil  wbile  tbe  boy  blows  tbe  bellows  5 
Wbicb  ipakes  ipy  brigbt  baipiper  to  rise  apd  to  fall. 
Here's  to  old  Cole,  apd  to  youpg  Cole,  apd  to  old  Cole  of  all, 

Twapky  dillo,Twapky  dillo,Twapky  dillo,dillo,dillo,dillo. 
A  roaripg  pair  of  bagpipes  ipade  of  tbe  greep  willow. 


If  a  geptleipap  calls  bis  borse  for  to  sboe, 

He  ipakes  po  denial  of  ope  pot  or  two, 

For  it  ipakes  ipy  brigbt  baiprper  to  rise  apd  to  fall. 

Here's  to  old  Cole,  apd  to  youpg  Cole,  apd  to  old  Cole  of  all, 

Twapky  dillo,Twapky  dillo,Twapky  dillo,dillo,dillo,dillo. 

Apd  be  tbat  loyes  strong  beer  is  a  bearty  good  fellow. 


Here's  a  bealtb  to  Kipg  Cbarlie  apd  likewise  bis  queep, 
Apd  to  all  tbe  royal  little  opes  wbere'er  tbey  are  seep  5 
Wbicb  ipakes  ipy  brigbt  baipiper  to  rise  apd  to  fall. 
Here's  to  old  Cole,  apd  to  youpg  Cole,  apd  to  old  Cole  of  all, 

Twapky  dillo,Twapky  dillo,Twapky  dillo,dillo,dillo,dillo. 
A  roaripg  pair  of  bagpipes  ipade  of  tbe  greep  willow. 
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GREEN  BROOM. 


Norfolk  Traditional. 


Ab  I  tberc  was  ap  old  rpap,  apd  be  lived  ip  tbe  East, 
Apd  bis  trade  it  was  cutting  o'  broorp,  greet)  broorp  j 

Apd  be  bad  a  sop,  a  lazy  boy  Jobp, 
Wbo  would  lie  a-bed  till  'twas  poop,  'twas  poop, 

Wbo  would  lie  a-bed  till  'twas  poop,  'twas  poop. 

His  fatber  carpe  up  to  bis  bedroorp  ope  day, 
Apd  swore  be  would  fire  tbe  rooip,  tbe  roorp, 

If  Jack  did  pot  rise,  apd  sbarpep  tbe  kpiyes 
Apd  go  ipto  tbe  wood  to  cut  broorp,  greep  broorp, 

Apd  go  ipto  tbe  wood  to  cut  brooip,  greep  broorp. 

Master  Jack,  beipg  sly,  be  git  up  by  apd  bye, 
Apd  go  ipto  tbe  towp  to  cry  brooip,  greep  broorp ; 

So  loud  did  be  call,  apd  so  loudly  did  bawl, 
"Pretty  rpaids,  do  you  wapt  apy  brooip,  greep  brooip ? " 

"  Pretty  ipaids,  do  you  wapt  apy  brooip,  greep  broorp  ?  " 

A  lady  looked  out  of  ber  lattice  so  bigb, 
Apd  spied  Jack  a-cryipg  o'  broorp,  greep  broorp  5 

Says  sbe, u  You  youpg  blade,  wop't  you  give  up  your  trade, 
Apd  iparry  a  ipaid  ip  full  blooip,  full  blooip  ? 

Apd  rparry  a  ipaid  ip  lull  bloorp,  full  bloorp  ?  " 

So  tbey  sept  for  tbe  parsop,  witbout  ipore  delay, 
Apd  iparried  tbey  was  ip  tbe  roorp,  tbe  roorp  5 

Tbere  was  eatipg  apd  dripk,  apd  a  kiss  wbep  you  please, 
"Says  Jack,  "Tbis  is  better  tbap  cuttipg  o'  broorp." 

Tbis  is  better  tbap  cuttipg  o'  broorp,  greep  broorp. 
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THE  MASTER  CRAFTSMAN'S  SONG. 

Words  by  C.  R.  Asbbee. 
To  bis  roeroory .  Air : i  To  All  You  Ladies. 9 1664. 
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Sis 


Tbcy  can>e  to  roy  'prerjtice  ope  sunjroer  eye, 
Irj  a  world  witb  tbe  weight  of  tbipgs  opprest, 
Ar;d  tbey  said :  "Let  us  labour  ai)d  roake  belieye, 
For  loyeless  toil  is  toil  tbat  is  blest  5 
Here's  a  block  to  cut,  ar?d  a  skeit?  to  reive, 
A  glass  to  tipt,  apd  a  web  to  weaye." 
But  be  asked : 44  Sball  I  weaye  if  tbe  colour  flies  ? 99 
44  Wbat  roatter  ?  Tbe  world  is  attuped  to  lies ! 99 

Cborus.  Wbat  would  you  bay©  *9y  'preptice  do  ? 
Wby?  do  as  tbe  roaster  craftsroap  did! 
For  tpe  roaster  craftsipai)  woye  it  true. 


Tbey  brought  bin?  a  book  witb  a  faroous  paroe, 
Puffed  apd  postered  it)  letters  of  flaroe, 
Witb  paper  tbat  rept  agd  type  tbat  curled— 
Apd  a  circulation  all  oyer  tbe  world. 
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And  they  said  to  my  'prentice : «  Print  this  lie- 
'Tis  the  work  of  a  master,  it  cannot  die." 
And  be  asked : "  Is  it  worthy  the  paster's  game  ?  w 
"  Ob  print  it,  print  it,  all  the  same !  * 

Chorus.  What  would  you  baye,  Sc. 

For  the  master  craftsman  printed  it  true. 

They  showed  bin?  a  church  he  had  never  seen, 
In  an  English  valley  of  flowers  and  green, 
With  a  storied  arcade,  and  a  belfried  spire, 
And  caryen  heroes  at  rest  in  the  choir. 
And  they  said  to  my  'prentice : "  Here's  to  do, 
Make  it  more  like  what  it  ought  to  have  been." 
And  be  asked:  "Which  age  shall  I  fashion  it  to? 
A  lie  is  a  lie,  be  it  old  or  new ! 99 

C  horus.  What  would  you  haye,  8£c. 

For  the  master  craftsman  left  it  true. 

They  came  to  iny  'prentice  and  brought  bin?  things, 

Thousands  of  useless  tbings-Ah  me! 

And  they  said  as  they  set  him  bis  task:  "Each  brings 

Honour  and  comfort  and  industry. 

Loye  but  the  life  we  apportion  to  thee, 

And  speak  the  lie  that  proclaims  it  true." 

But  be  asked  for  one  beautiful  thing  to  do— 

"And  a  crust  of  bread  were  enough/'  said  be. 

Chorus.  What  would  you  haye  my  'prentice  do? 
Why,  do  as  the  master  craftsman  did ! 
He  spake  and  he  lived  and  he  laboured  true ! 

VIIL-u 


THE  GUILD'S  THREE  'PRENTICES. 

Words  by  C.  R.  Asbbee. 
Air:  'Kipg  Artbur  badTbree  Sops.'  Lapcasbire  Traditional. 


Ob !  the  Guild  it  bad  tbree  'preptiees, 

Cute  lads  as  you  sball  kpow  5 
Apd  tbey  did  tbe  most  extra~ordipary  tbipgs 

As  ever  was  dope  ip  Bow! 


Cborus.  Ob  I  As  ever  was  dope  ip  Bow, 
As  ever  was  dope  ip  Bow  5 
Apd  tbey  did  tbe  ipost  extra-ordipary  tbipgs 
As  eyer  was  dope  ip  Bow ! 
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Ob  l  tbe  first  be  bannered  tbe  n?etal  $ 

Tbe  secopd  could  npodel,  too  5 
Agd  tbe  tbird  be  was  a  little  joiger 

Wbo  could  stick  bad  joints  witb  glue ! 

Cborus.  Wbo !  Could  stick  bad  joints  witb  glue, 
Wbo  could  stick  bad  joints  witb  glue ; 
Tbe  tbird  be  was  a  little  joiper 
Wbo  could  stick  bad  joints  witb  glue ! 


But  tbe  first  got  drowr>ed  it)  bis  pitcb  J 

Tbe  second  got  baked  it)  bis  clay  5 
Apd  tbe  tbird  rpade  a  cupboard  for  a  custonjer, 

But  all  tbe  joints  gaye  way ! 

Cborus.  Eb !  But  all  tbe  joints  gave  way, 
But  all  tbe  joints  gaye  way  j 
Tbe  tbird  n>ade  a  cupboard  for  a  customer, 
But  all  tbe  joints  gaye  way ! 

Tber>  tbe  Guild  bad  a  solenjr?  Conpipittee, 

Apd  it  talked  till  it  was  blue? 
It  abolisbed  tbe  clay,  it  abolisbed  tbe  pitcb, 

It  abolisbed  tbe  glue  pot,  too! 

Cborus.  Oob  I  It  abolisbed  tbe  glue  pot,  too, 
It  abolisbed  tbe  glue  pot,  too  5 
It  abolisbed  tbe  clay,  it  abolisbed  tbe  pitcb, 
It  abolisbed  tbe  glue  pot,  too ! 
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WHO  LIYETH  SO  MERRY  IN  ALL  THIS  LAND. 


1609. 
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Who  livetb  so  iperry  ip  all  this  lapd 

As  doth  the  poor  widow  that  selletb  the  sapd? 

Chorus.  Apd  eyer  she  sipgetb,  as  I  cap  guess : 

"Wilt  buy  apy  sapd,  apy  sapd,  tpistress?" 


Tbe  brooip-tpap  rpaketb  bis  liyipg  ipost  sweet 
Witb  carrying  brooips  frorr?  street  to  street: 

Chorus.  Who  would  desire  a  pleasapter  tbipg 

Thai)  all  day  lopg  doipg  potbipg  but  sipg? 


The  cbin?pey~sweeper  all  the  lopg  day 
He  sipgetb  apd  sweepetb  the  soot  away : 

Chorus.  Yet  wbep  be  coipes  boipe,  although  be  be  weary, 
With  his  sweet  wife  he  rpaketb  bitpself  full  iperry. 


The  cobbler  be  sits  cobbling  till  poop, 
Apd  cobbletb  bis  shoes  till  they  be  dope : 

Chorus.  Yet  doth  he  pot  fear,  apd  so  doth  he  say ; 
For  he  kpows  his  work  will  soop  decay. 
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The  ipercbapt~ipap  doth  sail  op  the  seas, 
Apd  lie  op  the  sbip~board  with  little  ease: 

Chorus.  Always  ip  doubt  tbe  rock  is  pear, 

How  cap  be  be  rperry  apd  xpake  good  cbeer  ? 


Tbe  busbapdipap  all  day  goetb  to  plough, 
Apd  wbep  be  coipes  back  be  seryetb  bis  sow : 

Chorus.  He  ipoiletb,  apd  tpoiletb,  all  tbe  lopg  year, 

How  cap  be  be  iperry  apd  tpake  good  cbeer  ? 


Tbe  servipg~ipap  waitetb  froip  street  to  street, 
Witb  blowipg  bis  pails  apd  beatipg  bis  feet : 

Cborus.  Apd  servetb  for  forty  sbillipgs  a  year, 
Tbat  'tis  impossible  to  ipake  good  cbeer. 


Wbo  liyetb  so  iperry  apd  ipaketb  sucb  sport 
As  tbose  tbat  be  of  tbe  poorest  sort? 

Cborus.  Tbe  poorest  sort,  wberesoeyer  tbey  be, 

Tbey  gather  together  by  ope,  two,  apd  three., 
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THE  SONG  OF  THE  BLACKSMITH. 

Words  attributed  to  Dr.  Jatpes  Sipitb.  t656. 
Air  "Tbe  Roast  Beef  of  Old  Epglapd,"  by  R  Leveridge. 


ijihin  rmrjjUjr  P  mil  Pll1  'l 


Of  all  tbe  trades  that  eyer  I  see 

There's  pope  to  tbe  Blacksrpitb  coippared  ipay  be, 

Witb  so  ipapy  seyeral  tools  works  be, 

Wbicb  pobody  cap  depy, 

Wbicb  pobody  cap  depy. 

Tbe  first  tl>at  eyer  ipusic  rpade 

Was  Tubal  of  tbe  Blacksipitb's  trade, 

By  baa?iperipg  strokes  as  it  was  said. 

Wbicb  pobody,  82c. 

Tbe  fairest  goddess  of  tbe  skies 

To  tparry  witb  Yulcap  did  adyise, 

Apd  be  was  a  Blacksrpitb  graye  apd  wise. 

Wbicb  pobody,  Sc. 

Yulcap  be  to  do  ber  rigbt 

Did  build  ber  a  towp  by  day  apd  by  pigbt, 

Apd  gaye  it  a  paipe  wbicb  was  Haiptpersipitb  bigbt. 

Wbicb  pobody,  Sc. 

Apd  tbat  po  epetpy  ipigbt  wropg  ber, 

He  built  ber  a  fort-you'ld  wisb  po  stropger- 

Wbicb  was  ip  tbe  lape  of  Iropipopger. 

Wbicb  pobody,  Sc. 
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Srnitbfield  be  did  cleanse  froin  durt, 
And  sure  tbere  was  great  reason  for't, 
For  tbere  be  ineant  sbe  should  keep  ber  Court. 

Wbicb  nobody,  Sc. 

Tbe  Coinn?on  Proyerb  as  i  t  is  read, 
Tbat  a  rnan  tnust  bit  tbe  naile  op  tbe  bead, 
Witbout  tbe  Blackstnitb  cannot  be  said. 

Wbicb  nobody,  Sc. 

Anotber  rnust  not  be  forgot, 

And  falls  unto  tbe  Blacksipitb's  lot: 

Tbat  a  rnan  inust  strike  wbile  tbe  Iron  is  bot. 

Wbicb  nobody,  82c. 

Anotber  corses  in  rnost  proper  and  fit, 

Tbe  Blacksn?itb's  justice  is  seen  in  it: 

Wben  you  giye  a  inan  roast  and  beat  bin?  witb  tbe  spit. 

Wbicb  nobody,  Sc. 

Anotber  cotnes  in  our  Blackstnitb's  way: 
Wben  things  are  safe,  as  old  wiyes  say, 
We  baye  tbein  under  lock  and  key. 

Wbicb  nobody,  Sc. 

Another  that's  in  tbe  Blacksinitb's  books, 
And  only  to  bin?  for  reinedy  looks, 
Is  when  a  VQax)'s  quite  off  tbe  books. 

Wbicb  nobody,  Sc. 

Another  proyerb  to  bin?  dotb  belong, 

And  therefore  let's  do  tbe  Blackstnitb  no  wrong, 

When  a  inan's  beld  to  it  buckle  and  thong. 

Wbicb  nobody,  Sc. 
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Apotber  proycrb  dotb  ipake  ipe  laugb> 
Wbereip  tbe  Blacksipitb  ipay  challenge  balf, 
Wbep  a  reason's  as  plaip  as  a  Pike  Staff. 

Wbicb  pobody,  Sc. 

Tbougb  your  Lawyers  trayel  botb  pear  apd  far, 
Apd  by  lopg  pleading  a  good  cause  ipay  rpar, 
Yet  your  Blacksipitb  takes  rpore  paips  at  tbe  Bar. 

Wbicb  pobody,  Sc. 

Tbougb  your  Scrivener  seek  to  crusb  apd  kill 
By  bis  counterfeit  deed,  ar?d  tbereby  dotb  ill? 
Yet  your  Blacksipitb  ipay  forge  wbat  be  will— 

Wbicb  pobody,  Sc. 

Tbougb  your  bankrupt  citizens  lurk  ip  tbeir  boles, 
Apd  laugb  at  tbeir  Creditors  apd  tbeir  Catcbpoles, 
Yet  your  Blacksipitb  cap  fetcb  tbeip  oyer  tbe  coals. 
Wbicb  pobody,  Sc. 

If  a  scollar  be  ip  doubt, 
Apd  cappot  well  bripg  bis  ipatter  about, 
Tbe  Blacksipitb  be  cap  baipiper  it  out. 
Wbicb  pobody,  Sc. 

Now  if  to  kpow  bi«?  you  would  desire, 
You  ipust  pot  scorp,  but  rapk  biip  bigber, 
For  wbat  be  gets  is  out  of  tbe  fire. 
Wbicb  pobody,  Sc. 

Now  bere's  a  good  bealtb  to  Blacksipitbs  all  $ 
Apd  let  it  go  roupd,  as  roupd  as  a  ball : 
We'll  dripk  it  all  off,  tbougb  it  cost  us  a  fall. 

Wbicb  pobody  cap  depy, 

Wbicb  pobody  cap  depy. 
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THE  JOVIAL  FORESTERS. 


Forest  of  Bear)  Traditional. 


We  arc  tbe  Joyial  Foresters, 

Our  trade  is  getting  coal, 
You  peyer  kpew  a  Forester 

But  was  a  hearty  soul ; 
Tbo'  black  we  are  wbep  at  our  work, 
You'd  take  us  for  soipe  sipokipg  Turk, 

Wbep  tbat  is  dope,  we're  ripe  for  fat), 

To  laugb  apd  cbat  witb  apy  ope. 

For  we  are  tbe  Joyial  Foresters, 
Our  trade  is  getting  coal, 

You  peyer  kpew  a  Forester 
But  was  a  bearty  soul. 

Atpopg  ipapkipd  tbere  rpipers  are 

Of  every  degree, 
But  be  wbo  updenpipes  bis  friepd, 

Is  far  ipore  black  tbap  we ; 
He's  black  at  bcart  you  peed  pot  doubt, 
Apd  tbat's  a  staip  will  pe'er  wasb  out, 

But  we  are  true  to  Cburcb  apd  Kipg, 

Tberefore  let  us  iperrijy  sipg: 

For  we  are  tbe  Joyial  Foresters,  &c. 

As  to  tbe  Cburcb  it  ipust  be  owped, 
To  tbat  we  are  po  fees, 
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For  wbile  we  undertone  tbe  Dean? 

We  warn?  tbe  Bishop's  nosej 
In  vain  n?ay  Cbloe  tun?  tbe  spit, 
Nor  could  tbe  cook  your  fancy  bit, 

Nor  for  tbc  Mayor,  tbc  feast  prepare, 

Were  it  pot  for  tbc  toil  and  care. 
Of  us  tbc  Joyial  Foresters,  82c. 

Tbc  Courtier  underlines  tbe  State, 

As  to  tbc  Doctor  be 
Your  constitution  underlines 

But  to  prolong  bis  fee. 
Tbe  Lawyer  underlines  your  purse, 
But  none  of  tbcin  can  work  like  us, 

For  we  are  bent  witb  tbc  full  intent 

To  warn?  tbc  bcart  and  giye  content. 
For  we  are  Joyial  Foresters,  Sc. 

To  raise  tbe  coal  is  all  our  aiin, 

For  tbat  tbe  Soldier  figbts, 
For  tbat  tbe  Player  acts  bis  part, 

For  tbat  tbe  Poet  writes, 
For  tbat  tbe  Barrister  dotb  plead, 
For  tbat  tbe  Ladies  giye  tbeir  aid, 

Tbc  Parson  prays— tbe  coal  to  raise, 

We're  Colliers  all  in  different  ways. 
But  we  are  tbe  Joyial  Foresters,  8Ec. 

To  Foresters  tben  drink  a  bealtb* 

Wberever  tbey  inay  be, 
For  tbey  are  tbe  lads  wbo  fr ee  fron)  care 

Tbrougb  life  jog  njerrily. 
May  plenty  reign  tbrougbout  tbeir  land, 
Tbat  bread  tbey  n?ay  bave  at  tbeir  cotnn?and, 

And  tbis  I  tbiflk,  wbile  you've  tbe  cb">k> 

You  never  will  refuse  to  drink 
To  us  tbc  Joyial  Foresters,  Sc. 
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THE  JOLLY  MILLER. 


Traditional. 
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There  was  a  joljy  njiller  once 

Lived  019  tbe  Riyer  Dee ; 
He  worked  and  sang  fron>  cporn  till  pigbt, 

No  lark  so  blytbe  as  be. 
And  tbis  tbe  burden  of  bis  song 

Foreyer  used  to  be : 
I  care  for  nobody,  no,  pot  I, 

And  nobody  cares  for  n>e. 


I  liye  by  n?y  spill,  sbe  is  to  ipe 

Like  parent,  cbild,  and  wife; 
I  would  not  cbange  rpy  station 

For  any  otber  in  life. 
No  lawyer,  surgeon,  doctor  eyer 

Had  a  groat  froxn  n?e ; 
I  care  for  nobody,  no,  not  I, 

And  nobody  cares  for  n?e. 


CORIDON'S  SONG,  OR  THE  CRAFT  OF  THE 
COUNTRYMAN. 

Words  by  Jo.  Cbalkbill  io  Waltoip's  <Con?pleat  Angler.' 

Air  by  Jarjet  E.  Asbbee. 


^  last 

Ob;  tbe  sweet  cor>tei)trper)t  tbe  couptryipai)  dotb  fipd! 

Heigb  trollie  lollie  loe,  Heigb  trollie  lollie  lee  5 
Tbat  quiet  coptenjplatiot)  possessetb  all  n?y  njipd : 
Tbet)  care  away,  ai>d  weijd  alogg  witb  n?e ! 
Tb«>  care  away,  apd  wei)d  alogg  witb  n?e ! 


For  courts  are  full  of  flattery,  as  batb  too  oft  beep  tried, 

Heigb  trollie  lollie  loe,  Heigb  trollie  lollie  lee ; 
Tbe  city  full  of  waptopgess,  agd  botb  are  full  of  pride, 

Tbei?  care  away,  ar?d  wepd  aloi?g  witb  n>e ! 
Tber>  care  away,  agd  wer>d  alopg  witb  n?e ! 
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But  ob !  fhabogest  cougtrynjag  speaks  truly  fron?  bis  heart, 

Heigb  trollie  lollie  loe,  Heigb  trollie  lollie  lee ; 
His  pride  is  it)  bis  tillage,  bis  borses  agd  bis  cart, 
Tbei?  care  away,  apd  wei)d  alogg  witb  n?e ! 
Tbet?  care  away,  apd  wepd  alogg  witb  n?e ! 


Our  clotbipg  is  good  sbeepskigs,  grey  russet  for  our  wiyes, 

Heigb  trollie  lollie  loe,  Heigb  trollie  lollie  lee  $ 
'Tis  warrptbS  x)ot  gay  clotbipg  tbat  dotb prolong  our  lives, 
Tbei?  care  away,  apd  wepd  alogg  witb  n?e ! 
Tbei)  care  away,  ai)d  wet)d  alopg  witb  n)e ! 


Tbe  plougbnjap,  tbo>  be  labours  bard,  yet  or>  tbe  boliday, 

Heigb  trollie  lollie  loe,  Heigb  trollie  lollie  lee ; 
No  enjperor  so  n?errily  does  pass  bis  tiige  away, 
Tbei)  care  away,  ai)d  wepd  aloi)g  witb  npe ! 
Tbei)  care  away,  apd  wei)d  alopg  witb  n?e ! 
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To  reconjpepse  our  tillage  tbe  beavetjs  afford  us  sbowers, 

Heigb  trollie  lollie  loe,  Heigb  trollic  lollie  lee; 
Apd  for  our  sweet  ref resbipepts  the  eartb  affords  us  bowers, 
Tbei?  care  away,  apd  wei)d  alopg  witb  n?e! 
Tbet>  care  away,  ai?d  wei?d  aloijg  witb  n>e ! 


Tbe  cuckoo  ai)d  tbe  gigbtiggale  full  tperrijy  do  sh>g, 

Heigb  trollie  lollie  loe,  Heigb  trollie  lollie  lee; 
Agd  witb  tbeir  pleasapt  roupdelays  bid  welcome  to  tbe 
spring, 

Tbep  care  away,  ar>d  wepd  alopg  witb  n?e ! 
Tbei?  care  away,  ar>d  wepd  alor>g  witb  n>e ! 


Tbis  is  pot  balf  tbe  bappigess  tbe  couptrycoap  epjoys, 
Heigb  trollie  lollie  loe,  Heigb  trollie  lollie  lee; 

Tbo'otberstbipkfosy  bave  as  n?ucb,yet  betbat  says  so, lies, 
Tbep  care  away,  apd  wepd  alopg  witb  n>e ! 
Tbei)  care  away,  apd  wepd  alor>g  witb  «?e ! 
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ORGS  OF  COM- 
RADESHIP, EVE, 
&  COURTSHIP, 
BEING  THE 
NINTH  PART  OF  THE  SOFG 
BOOK  OF  THE  GUILD  OF 
HANDICRAFT. 


Somersetshire. 
Traditional. 


YOUNG  HERCHARD. 


Ope  Zupday  iporp,  as  Fye  beerd  zay, 
Youpg  Hercbard  ipoupted  bis  Dobfoip  Gray, 
Apd  oyer  the  bills  be  rode  arpeeup, 
A  coortir/  tbe  passor/s  daughter  Jeeup. 

With  tpy  doon?bledun?,dollykip,dooipbleduxp  day. 

Youpg  Hercbard  bad  op  bis  Zupday  claws, 
His  buckskip  breeches  apd  silkep  hose, 
A  brapd  pew  bat  upop  bis  bead 
As  were  bedecked  wi'  ribbop  so  red. 

With  rpy  dooipbledun?,dollykip,dooipbleduip  day. 

Youpg  Hercbard,  be  rode  without  apy  fear 
Till  be  caipe  to  the  wboatp  of  bis  owp  sweet  dear  5 
He  up  apd  be  shouted, 1  Hullo,  hullo ! 
Be  the  yolks  at  wboaip  ?  zay  ees  or  poo.' 

With  ipy  dooipbleduxp,  dolly  kip,dooipbleduip  day. 

The  seryapts  quickjy  let  Dick  ip, 
So  that  his  coortir/  ipigbt  begip  j 
Apd  wbep  be  got  ipsidc  tbe  Hall, 
He  loudly  for  Meess  Jeeup  did  bawl. 

With  roy  dooipbledurp,  dollykip,  dooipbleduip  day. 

Meess  Jeeup  carpe  do  wp  without  delay, 
To  see  what  Hercbard  bad  got  fur  to  zay  5 
He  says,  'Ah  suppose  ye  do  kpaw,  Meess  Jeeup, 
That  Oi  be  Hercbard  o'  Tauptop  Deeup  ? 9 

With  roy  doorpbledutp,  dolly  kip,  dooipbledurp  day. 
IX.-z 


<  Oi'ip  ap  bopest  lad  tbougb  Oi  be  poor, 

Apd  Oi  peyer  was  ip  loyc  avoorj 

But  feytber  be'ye  sept  Oi  out  fur  to  woo, 

Apd  Oi  cap't  yapcy  poap  but  you/ 

Witb  rpy  dooipbleduip,  dollykip,  dooipbleduip  day. 

1  If  I  copsept  to  be  your  bride, 
Pray  bow  for  ipe  will  you  proyide  ? f 
4  Oill  gaye  you  all  Oi  bave,  Oi'ip  zbure, 
Wbat  cap  a  poor  yellow  do  fur  ye  rpore  ? 9 

Witb  n?y  dooipbleduip,  dollykip,  dooipbleduip  day. 

4  Fur  Oi  cap  reap  apd  Oi  cap  zow, 
Apd  Oi  cap  plougb  apd  Oi  cap  boe; 
Oi  goes  to  iparket  wi>  yatber's  bay, 
Apd  earps  ipe  pipepepce  eyery  day.' 

Witb  ipy  dooipbleduip,  dollykip,  dooipbleduip  day. 

'  Nipepepce  a  day  would  peyer  do, 
For  I  ipust  baye  silks  apd  satips  tooj 
'Twill  pe'er  be  epougb  for  you  apd  1/ 
4  O  cooip/  says  Hercbard,  •  Us  cap  but  troi.' 

Witb  n?y  dooipbleduip,  dollykip,  dooipbleduip  day. 

4  Fur  Oi'ye  a  pig  poked  up  ip  a  stoi, 

As'll  cooip  to  us  wbep  grappy  do  doij 

Apd  if  you'll  copzept  fur  to  iparry  ipe  pow, 

Wboi  yatber  bell  giye  us  bis  yoip  yat  zow.' 

Witb  n?y  dooipbleduip,  dollykip,  dooipbleduip  day. 

Dick's  coippliipepts  were  zo  polite, 
He  wop  Mees  Jeeup  ayoor  it  were  pigbtj 
Ap'  wbep  bc'd  got  po  ipoor  fur  to  zay, 
Wboi  be  gee'd  ber  a  kiss,  apd  be  cooip'd  away. 

Witb  tpy  dooipbleduip,  dollykip,  dooipbleduip  day. 


IX.-3 


MY  LADY  GREENSLEEVES. 


i55o. 


r^T^miiiJjiJJUJjylj.ji 


Alas,  njy  loye,  you  do  n?e  wropg, 

To  cast  n?e  off  discourteously, 
Agd  I  bave  loved  you  so  lopg, 

Deligbtipg  ip  your  corppapy . 
For  ob,  Greegsleeyes  was  all  toy  joy!  Apd  ob>  Greepsleeyes 
was  ipy  deligbt!  Ai)d  ob,  Greepsleeves  was  n?y  beart  of  gold! 
Apd  wbo  but  nyy  Lady  Greepsleeves ! 
I  bougbt  tbee  kercbers  to  tby  bead, 

Tbat  were  wrougbt  fu>e  apd  gallai)t}y, 
I  kept  tbee  botb  at  board  ar>d  bed 

Wbicb  cost  n>y  purse  well  fayoredjy . 
For  ob;  Greepsleeyes,  8Sc. 
I  bougbt  tbee  petticoats  of  tbe  best, 

Tbe  clotb  so  fii?e  as  ipigbt  be  5 
I  gave  tbee  jewels  for  tby  cbest : 

Apd  all  tbis  cost  I  spept  or>  tbee. 
For  ob?  Greepsleeyes,  8£c. 
Tby  snjock  of  silk,  botb  f&ir  apd  wbite, 

Witb  gold  embroidered  gorgeously  $ 
Tby  petty  coat  of  sepdal  rigbt, 

Apd  tbese  I  bougbt  tbee  gladly. 
For  ob;  Greeijsleeyes,  Sc. 
Greepsleeyes,  pow  farewell !  adieu ! 

God  I  pray  to  prosper  tbee ! 
For  I  an?  still  tby  loyer  true : 

Con?e  ot>ce  agaip  apd  love  ipe ! 
For  ob,  Greeijsleeyes  was  all  toy  joy!  hsyd  ob>  Greegsleeves 
was  r$y  deligbt!  Ai?d  ob;  Greepsleeyes  was  njybeartof  gold! 
Apd  wbo  but  voy  Lady  Greepsleeves ! 
IX.— 4 


SALLY  GRAY.  Words  by  R.  Apdersop,  tSo2. 

Air:  Cuipberlapd.  Traditional. 


Con?e,  Davie,  111  tell  tbee  a  secret, 

But  ton  ri)ur)  lock't  up  V  tbee  breast, 
I  wuddp't  for  aw  Dalstor?  parisb 

It  con?  to  tbe  ears  o'  tbe  rest  j 
Now  Pll  bod  te  a  bit  of  a  weager, 

A  groat  to  tby  tuppeps  Pll  lay, 
Tou  cappot  guess  wbee  Ps  it)  luive  wP, 

Ar)d  pobbut  keep  off  Sally  Gray. 

Tbere's  Cuipwbittor?,  Curpwbiptop,  Cunjrapt op, 

Cun?rapgei),Cun?rew,ai)d  Cun>catcb> 
Ax)d  n?oi>y  rpair  cuips  P  tbe  county, 

But  t)ii)  wP  Cuipdivock  cat?  ipatcbj 
It's  sae  peyee  to  luik  owre  tbe  black  pasture 

WP  tbe  fells  abuig  aw,  far  away : 
Tbere  is  pee  sic  a  place  pit  ir>  Epglapd, 

For  tbere  liyes  tbe  sweet  Sally  Gray. 

I  was  sebepteep  last  Collop  Mopday, 

Ai)d  sbe's  just  tbe  varra  sarpe  yage, 
For  ae  kiss  o9  tbe  sweet  Hps  o7  Sally, 

Pd  freely  give  up  a  year's  wage  5 
For  it)  lar>g  winter  peets  wbep  sbe's  spit)X)it)', 

Apd  sipgii?'  about  Jenpnjy  Gay, 
I  keek  by  tbe  bay-stack  apd  lister;, 

For  wait?  wad  I  see  Sally  Gray. 

IX.-5 


O  wad  I  but  lword  o9  tbe  ipapor, 

A  pabob  or  parliaipept  roar), 
Wbat  tbousapds  op  tbousapds  Pd  gP  ber, 

"Wad  sbe  pobbet  gP  ipe  ber  bap'  ? 
A  cwoacb  apd  six  borses  Pd  buy  ber, 

Apd  gar  fwolk  stap'  out  o7  tbe  way, 
Tbep  Pd  loup  up  bebipt  like  a  footipap, 

O  tbe  worP  for  rpy  sweet  Sally  Gray. 

Tbey  ipay  brag  o'  tbeir  feype  Carel  Lasses, 

Tbeir  fearers,  tbeir  durttpept,  apd  leace  $ 
God  bclp  tbeip  I  peer  deetb  liukep  bodies, 

Widout  a  bit  reed  P  tbeir  feace. 
But  Sally's  just  like  alabaster, 

Her  cbeeks  are  twee  roosebuds  ip  May  5 
O  lad!  I  cou'd  stap'  bere  for  ever, 

Apd  talk  about  sweet  Sally  Gray. 


TWENTY  EIGHTEEN.  Norfolk.  Traditional. 


"  Ho !  yopder  stands  a  cbarcpipg  creature, 

Wbo  sbe  is  I  do  pot  kpowj 
111  go  apd  court  ber  for  ber  beauty, 

CIptil  sbe  do  say  yes  or  po. 
Twepty,  eigbteep,  sixteep,  fourteep, 

Twelve,  tep,  eigbt,  six,  four,  two,  pougbtj 
Nipeteep,  seyepteep,  fifteep,  tbirteep, 

Eleyep,  pipe  apd  seyep,  fiye,  tbree  apd  ope. 

IX.-6 


44  Ho !  tpadatp,  I  aip  corpe  for  to  court  you, 

If  your  favour  I  ipay  gaipj 
Apd  if  you  will  eptertaip  ipe 

Perhaps  I  rpay  coipe  tbis  way  agaip. 

Twepty,  eigbteep,  Sc. 


u  Ho !  rpadarp  I  bave  ripgs  apd  jewels, 
Madaip,  I  bave  bouse  apd  lapd, 

Madatp,  I  bave  wealtb  of  treasures, 
All  sball  be  at  your  corpipapd." 

Twenty,  eigbteep,  81c. 


44  Ho !  wbat  care  I  for  your  ripgs  apd  jewels  ? 

Wbat  care  I  for  your  bouse  apd  lapd? 
Wbat  care  I  for  your  wealtb  of  treasure  ? 

All  I  wapt  is  a  bapdsotpe  ipap. 

Twepty,  eigbteep,  Sc. 


44  Ho!  first  coipe  cowslips  apd  tbep  coxpe  daisies, 
First  coipes  pigbt  apd  tbep  corpes  day  5 

First  coipes  tbe  pew  love,  apd  tbep  corpes  tbe  old  ope 
Apd  so  we  pass  our  tiipe  away. 

Twepty,  eigbteep,  Sc. 


44  Ho !  tbe  ripest  apple  is  tbe  soopest  rottep, 

Tbe  bottest  love  is  tbe  soopest  coldj 
Lovers'  vows  are  soop  forgottep, 

So  I  pray,  youpg  rpap,  be  pot  too  bold." 

Twepty,  eigbteep,  Sc. 

IX.- 


ALL  ROUND  MY  HAT. 


t83o. 
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All  rouijd  rx)y  bat  I  will  wear  a  greet)  willow, 
All  roupd  n>y  bat  for  a  twelyeipoptb  apd  a  day  5 

If  anybody  asks  tpe  tbe  reasog  wby  I  wear  it, 
It's  all  because  n?y  true  loye  is  far,  far  away. 


My  loye  sbe  was  fair,  agd  «?y  loye  sbe  was  kipd,  too, 
Ai}d  ipapy  were  tbe  bappy  bours  betweei)  ipy  loye  &  rpej 

I  geyer  could  refuse  bcr  wbateyer  sbe'd  a  njipd  to, 
But  t)ovi  sbe's  far  away,  far  across  tbe  storrpy  sea. 


O  will  ipy  loye  be  true,  agd  will  rr>y  loye  be  faitbful  ? 

Or  will  sbe  fipd  agotber  swaii?  to  court  ber  wbere  sbe's  goije? 
Tbe  ri)Qi)  will  all  rur>  after  ber,  so  pretty  apd  so  graceful, 

Ax)d  perbaps  sbe  n>ay  forget  ipe,  laipeptipg  all  alope. 


So  all  roupd  n>y  bat  I  will  wear  a  greet)  willow, 
All  rour>d  ipy  bat  for  a  twelyeipoptb  apd  a  day  5 

If  anybody  asks  n>e  tbe  reasop  wby  I  wear  it, 
It's  all  because  ipy  true  loye  is  far,  far  away. 


IX.-5 


STRAWBERRY  FAIR. 


Devonshire.  Traditional. 

xjtt)  ceptury. 


As  I  was  going  to  Strawberry  Fair, 

Singing*  singing,  Buttercups  and  Daisies, 

I  tnet  a  npaiden  taking  ber  ware,  Fol~de~dee ! 

Her  eyes  were  blue  and  golden  ber  bair, 

As  sbc  went  on  to  Strawberry  Fair, 

Ri-fol,  Ri~f51,  Tol-de-riddle-U-do, 

Ri-fol,  RMol,  Tol-de~riddle~dee. 

"Kind  Sir,  pray  pick  of  n?y  basket! 77  sbe  said  Singing;  etc. 
"  My  cherries  ripe,  or  n?y  roses  red,  Fol-de-dee ! 

My  strawberries  sweet,  I  can  of  then?  spare, 
As  I  go  on  to  Strawberry  Fair." 


"Your  cberries  soon  will  be  wasted  away, 
Your  roses  wither  and  neyer  stay, 
'Tis  not  to  seek  sucb  perisbing  ware, 
Tbat  I  an?  trapping  to  Strawberry  Fair. 

I  want  to  purcbase  a  generous  heart, 
A  tongue  tbat  neither  is  nibble  nor  tart, 
An  honest  inind,  but  sucb  trifles  are  rare, 
I  doubt  if  they're  found  at  Strawberry  Fair. 

Tbe  price  I  offer,  njy  sweet  pretty  rnaid 
A  ring  of  gold  on  your  finger  displayed, 
So  corne  n?ake  oyer  to  tpe  your  ware, 
In  church  to-day  at  Strawberry  Fair." 


Ri~fol,  etc. 

Singing,  etc. 
Fol-dc-dee! 

RM51,  etc. 

Singing,  etc. 
Fol-de-dee! 

Ri-fol,  etc. 

Singing,  etc. 
Fol-de-dee! 

Ri~fol,  etc. 
IX.— o 


HIGH  GERMANY.  Watford.  Traditiopal. 


As  I  was  a  walking,  a  walking  alopg, 

I  beard  two  lovers  talkipg  apd  sipgipg  of  a  sopg. 

Said tbe  youpg  ope  to  tbe  fair  ope,  "Dearest  tbis  way! 

For  tbe  kipg  be  bas  corprpapded  us,  82  bis  orders  we  rpust  obey." 

"  It's  do  pot  rpe  forsake, 

But  pity  op  rpe  take, 

For  great  is  rpy  woe ! 
Apd  tbrougb  Frapce,  Scotlapd  apd  Irelapd 
witb  tbee,  rpy  loye,  I'll  go." 


u  O  loye  you  are  too  yepturesorpe  to  risk  your  precious  life  5 
You  cappot  go  alopg  witb  rpe  altbougb  you  are  rpy  wife  5 
Tbe  rougb  roads  8£  the  rugged  rocks  your  tepder  feet  would  woupd  J 
Apd  foes  tbey  would  rpolest  you  apd  beset  you  all  aroupd. 

Apd  O  'twould  peyer  yield 

To  lie  ip  tbe  opep  field 

All  tbe  pigbtlapg, 
Apd  your  friepds  tbep  would  be  apgry 

if  witb  rpe  tbat  you  sbould  gapg." 


IX.-to 


rail  tcippo 

"O,  rpy  friepds  I  do  pot  yalue,  apd  n?y  foes  I  do  pot  fear? 
But  alopg  witb  n?y  yaliapt  soldier  111  travel  far  apd  pear  $ 
Tbat  po  ope  ipay  ipolest  ipe,  Fll  wear  a  soldiers  suit, 
Apd  rparcb  witb  rpy  dear  busbapd  ip  a  regirpspt  of  foot  j 

"Witb  Williaip  at  rpy  side, 

All  bardsbips  111  deride, 

Apd  always  be  gay  5 
Apd  witb  sopgs  apd  rperry  stories 
beguile  tbe  weary  way." 


44  Yes,  you  sball  rparcb  apd  beat  a  drurpj  apd  wbep  tbe  , 

trmppet  soupds 
Ip  battle  to  your  side  111  corpe  82  sbelter  you  frorp  woupds. 
All  daggers  we  will  sbare,  rpy  loye,  as  bapd  ip  bapd  we  goj 
Apd  tbat  you  are  so  fair,  rpy  loye,  po  rpap  sball  ever  kpow : 

So  dearest,  dry  your  tears 

Apd  bapisb  all  your  fears 

Sure  as  rpap  apd  wife  we  be, 
Y ou  sball  bear  tbe  drurps  apd  tbe  trurppets  soupd 
ip  tbe  wars  of  Higb  Gerrpapy." 


IX.-it 


ROBIN  A  THRUSH. 


Suffolk.  Traditional. 


Robin  be  inarried  a  wife  in  tbe  West, 

Moppety,  inoppety,  inono, 
And  sbe  turned  out  to  be  none  of  tbe  best, 

Witb  a  bigb  US  jiSSCty;  toPs  **>d  Petticoats, 
Robin-a-Tbrusb  cries  inono. 

Wben  sbc  rises  sbe  gets  up  in  baste, 

Moppety,  inoppety,  inono. 
And  ffies  to  tbe  cupboard  before  sbc  is  laced, 

Witbabigb,ete. 

Sbe  sweeps  ber  roon>s  but  once  a  year, 

Moppety,  inoppety,  inono, 
Because  sbe  says  tbe  brooins  are  so  dear, 

Witbabigb,&c. 

Sbe  inillcs  ber  cows  but  once  a  week, 

Moppety,  inoppety,  inono, 
And  tbat's  wbat  inakes  ber  butter  so  sweet, 

Witbabigb,  ®c- 
Wben  sbe  cburns  sbc  cburns  in  a  boot, 

Moppety,  inoppety,  inono, 
And  instead  of  a  cruddle  sbc  puts  in  ber  foot, 

Witbabigb^c. 

Sbc  puts  ber  cbeese  upon  tbe  sbclf  , 

Moppety,  inoppety,  inono, 
And  leaves  it  to  turn  till  it  turns  of  itself, 

Witbabigl)?  Sc. 
IX.-tz 


It  turped  of  itself  apd  fell  op  tbe  ffoor, 

Moppety,  ipoppety,  tpopo, 
Got  up  op  its  feet  apd  rap  out  of  tbe  door, 

Witbabigb,  Sc. 

It  rap  till  it  caipe  to  Wakefield  Cross, 

Moppetv,  ipoppety,  ipopo, 
Apd  sbe  followed  after  upop  a  wbite  borse, 

Witb  a  bigb?  Sc. 

Tbis  sopg  was  ipade  for  geptleipep, 

Moppety,  ipoppety,  ipopo, 
If  you  wapt  apy  ipore  you  ipust  sipg  it  agaip. 

Witbabigb,  Sc. 


EARLY  ONE  MORNING. 

Early  ope  iporpipg,  just  as  tbe  sup  was  risipg, 
I  beard  a  ipaid  sipg  ip  tbe  yallejr  below: 
"Ob?  dop't  deceiye  ipe !  ob?  peyer  leaye  ipe ! 
How  could  you  use  a  poor  ipaidep  so  ? 99 

°b?  gay  is  tbe  garlapd,  apd    esb  are  tbe  roses, 
Pye  culled  fr oip  tbe  gardep  to  bipd  op  tby  brow, 

Ob?  dop't  deceiye  ipe!  Sc. 

Reipeipber  tbe  yows  tbat  you  ipade  to  your  Mary, 
Reipeipber  tbe  bow'r  wbere  you  yowed  to  be  true. 
Ob?  dop't  deceiye  ipe !  Sc. 

Tbus  sapg  tbe  poor  ipaidep,  ber  sorrows  bewailipg, 
Tbus  sapg  tbe  poor  ipaid  ip  tbe  yalley  below : 

"Ob?  dop't  deceive  ipe!  Sc. 

IX.-13 


THE  WITTY  SHEPHERD. 


West  Country. 


rt3r>>>J|jiJ»J>I 


A  sbepberd  kept  sbeep  or)  a  bill  so  big!), 

Lapkey  dowr)  dillo,  Lapkey  dowi)  dec. 
A  sbepberd  kept  sbeep  op  a  bill  so  bigb> 
Wbep  tbere  carpe  a  fair  lady  ridipg  by, 

Lapkey  dowp  dillo,  Lapkey  dowp  dec, 
Lapkey  dowp  dillo,  lapkey  dowp  dee. 


"O  sbepberd  say  wby  is  tby  face  so  sad7" 
Lapkey  dowp  dillo,  Lapkey  dowp  dee. 
u  O  sbepberd  say  wby  is  tby  face  so  sad  7 99 
"  My  fair  pretty  rpaid  wilt  tbou  roake  rpe  glad  7 99 

Lapkey  dowp  dillo,  85c. 


Tbe  lady  sbe  leaped  froip  ber  dapple  dowi), 

Lapkey  dowp  dillo,  Lapkey  dowi)  dee, 
Tbe  lady  sbe  leaped  fron)  ber  dapple  dowi), 
Sbe  sat  ber  beside  bin?  all  or)  tbegreer)  groupd, 

Lapkey  dowi)  dillo,  8Ec. 
IX.— 14 


44  O  sweet  are  tby  words,  pretty  lad,  to  n>e, 
Lapkey  dowi)  dillo,  Lagkey  dowp  dee, 
"O  sweet  are  tby  words,  pretty  lad,  to  n>e, 
44  So  tell  nje  tby  gan?e  ip  tbe  West  Cougtree." 

Lapkey  dowt)  dillo,  Sc. 


"  My  gaipe,  boijey  lady,  is  Sadjy  Rue, 

Lapkey  dowr>  dillo,  Lapkey  dowt?  oee, 
44  My  panje,  bogey  lady,  is  Sadjy  Rue," 
He  took  off  bis  cap  apd  be  bade  ber  adieu, 

Lapkey  dowi>  dillo,  Sc. 


44  O  wbere  is  tbe  lad  tbey  call  Sadjy  Rue  ? 

Lapkey  dowp  dillo,  Lapkey  dowi)  dee, 
44  O  wbere  is  tbe  lad  tbey  call  Sadly  Rue  7 
44 1  fh)d  tbat  bis  words  tbey  bave  con?e  full  true." 

Lapkey  dowi?  dillo,  Sc. 


44  For  twepty-fiye  years  I  baye  walked  tbis  plaip, 

Lapkey  dowt>  dillo,  Lagkey  dowi?  dee, 
44  For  twer>ty~fiye  years  I  baye  walked  tbis  plaip, 
44  Ai)d  t)QVQr  it)  all  baye  I  beard  tbe  pan?e. 

Lapkey  dowp  dillo,  Sc. 


"But  Sadjy  Rue  is  tbe  word  of  dree, 

Lapkey  dowi?  dillo,  Sc. 
44  But  Sadly  Rue  is  tbe  word  of  dree 
44  For  tbe  lady  wbo  talks  witb  a  lad  too  fr ee." 

Lapkey  dowp  dillo,  Sc. 


IX.-t5 


TELL  ME  DEAREST. 

Fron?  THE  KNIGHT  OF  THE  BURNING  PESTLE. 

Bcau«?oi)t  apd  Fletcher. 

Air : 44  My  tpipd  to  n>e  a  kipgdoip  is." 


Jasper.  Tell  ipe  dearest  wbat  is  loye? 

Luce.   'Tis  a  ligbtiwg  front)  aboye  $ 
'Tis  bx)  arrow,  'tis  a  fire, 
>Tis  a  boy  tbepr  call  Desire; 

'Tis  a  sipile 

Dot!)  beguile 

Jasper.  Tbc  poor  bearts  of  tben?  tbat  proye. 


Jasper.  Tell  n>e  njore,  are  wocpei)  true? 
Luce.   Son>e  loye  cb&Pge,  apd  so  do  you. 
J  asper .  Are  tbey  fair  ax>d  geyer  kipd  7 
Luce.   Yes,  wbei?  tx)Qt)  tun?  witb  tbc  wipd. 
J  asper.    Are  tbey  froward? 
Luce.       Eyer  toward 

Tbose  tbat  loye,  to  loye  apew. 


IX.-t6 


THE  OXFORDSHIRE  TRAGEDY. 

Late  xytt)  Ceptury . 


Near  "Woodstock  towp  ip  Oxfordshire, 
As  I  walked  fortb  to  take  tbe  air, 
To  view  tbe  fields  apd  ipeadows  roupd, 
Metbougbt  I  beard  a  doleful  soupd. 

Dowp  by  a  crystal  riyer  side, 
A  gallapt  bower  I  espied, 
Wbere  a  fair  lady  ipade  great  ipoap, 
Witb  n?apy  a  bitter  sigb  apd  groap. 

"  Alas ! »  quotb  sbe, «  ipy  love's  upkipd, 
My  sigbs  ar>d  tears  be  will  pot  ipipdj 
But  be  is  cruel  upto  ipe, 
Wbicb  causes  all  ipy  ipisery. 

"  Soop  after  be  bad  gained  ipy  beart, 
He  cruelly  did  frorp  ipe  partj 
Apotber  ipaid  be  does  pursue, 
Apd  to  bis  vows  be  bids  adieu." 

Tbe  lady  roupd  tbe  ipeadow  rap, 
Apd  gatbered  flowers  as  tbey  sprapgj 
Of  every  sort  sbe  tbere  did  pull, 
Uptil  sbe  got  ber  aprop  full. 

Tbe  greep  groupd  served  as  a  bed, 
Apd  flowers  a  pillow  for  ber  beadj 
Sbe  laid  ber  dowp  apd  potbipg  spoke, 
Alas !  for  love  ber  beart  was  broke. 

IX.-17 


WHERE  HAST  THOU  BEEN  TO-DAY? 


Traditional. 


m 


if.tlLi^^|jjj3iJjiJjjiiJi.l?l!iyii 


u  Wljerc  bast  tbou  beep  to-day, 

Jacky,ipysop? 
Wbere  bast  tbou  beep  to-day, 

My  bopey  ipap  7  w 
"I  bave  beep  a-courtipg,  ipotber  $ 

O !  ipake  ipy  bed  soop  5 
For  tbat  Pip  sick  to  beart,  ipotbcr, 

Faip  would  lie  dowp." 

"  Wbere  sball  I  ipake  it  to, 

Jacky,ipysop? 
Wbere  sball  I  rpakc  it  to, 

My  bopey  ipap  7  w 
"Lowly  ip  tbe  cburcbyard,  ipotber; 

O I  ipake  ipy  bed  soop ; 
For  tbat  Pip  sick  to  bcart;  ipotber, 

Faip  would  lie  dowp." 

u  Wbat  didst  tbou  eat  tbis  day, 

Jacky,ipysop7 
Wbat  didst  tbou  eat  tbis  day, 

Jacky,  ipy  sop  ? 99 
"  Notbipg  but  a  little  fisb  5 

O !  ipake  ipy  bed  soop  5 
For  tbat  Pip  sick  to  bcart,  ipotber, 

Faip  would  lie  dowp." 


*  Who  gave  tbe  fisb  to  tbee, 

Jacky,n?ysoi)7 
Who  gave  tbc  fisb  to  tbee, 

Jacky,njysoi)7» 
"Twas  tt)y  pretty  sweetbeart,  njotberj 

O !  n>ake  ipy  bed  soot); 
For  tbat  Fn?  sick  to  beart,  njotber, 

Fait)  would  lie  dowi)." 

u  Wbat  wilt  tbou  leave  tby  njotber, 

Jacky,n?ysoi)7 
Wbat  wilt  tbou  leave  tby  njotber, 

Jacky,rpysoi)?» 
u  All  ipy  njoijey  I  leave  tbee,  njotber  j 

O !  njake  n?y  bed  sooi)  5 
For  tbat  Vtt)  sick  to  beart,  ipotber, 

Fait)  would  lie  dowg." 

« Wbat  wilt  tbou  leave  tby  f&tber, 

Jacky,n?ysoi)? 
Wbat  wilt  tbou  leave  tby  fatber, 

Jacky,ipysot)7" 
"  All  toy  lagd  I  leave  bin?,  njotber  j 

Olrpakeipy  bed  sooi); 
For  tbat  Vtt)  sick  to  beart,  ipotber, 

Fail)  would  lie  dowi)." 

u  Wbat  wilt  tbou  leave  tby  sweetbeart, 

Jacky,n)ysoi)7 
Wbat  wilt  tbou  leave  tby  sweetbeart, 

Jacky,ix>ysoi)?» 
"Henjpep  rope  to  baDg  ber,  rootberj 

O !  tpake  ipy  bed  soot) ; 
For  tbat  Vtt)  sick  to  beart,  rootber, 

Faip  would  lie  dowi)." 

IX.-to 


I  WOULD  THAT  THE  WARS  WERE  WELL  OYER. 
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Ip  tbe  ipeadow  ope  iporpipg  wbep  pearly  witb  dew, 
A  fair  pretty  tpaidep  plucked  yiolets  blue ; 
I  beard  ber  clear  yoice  ipakipg  all  tbe  woods  ripg, 
44  O I  noy  loye  is  ip  Flapders  to  figbt  for  tbe  Kipg. 

Apd  I  would  tbat  tbe  wars  were  well  over, 
O !  I  would  tbat  tbe  wars  were  all  dope. 

H  O !  yiolet,  ip~yiolate  tbe  oatb  n>ay  it  proye 
My  loyer  swore  to  ipe  wbep  ip  tbe  greep  grove. 
Ip  Frapce  apd  ip  Flapders  are  rpaideps  as  well  5 
Will  Robip  proye  fickle  apd  false  to  bis  Nell? 
Apd  I  would  tbat  tbe  wars,  Sc. 

"Fll  pluck  tbe  red  robip  so  jaupty  apd  gay, 
Yet  I  baye  ipy  Robip— but  be's  far  away 5 
His  jacket  is  red  apd  bis  cbeeks  as  tbe  rose, 
He  sipgs  of  bis  Nell  as  to  battle  be  goes. 

Apd  I  would  tbat  tbe  wars,  Sc. 

"Tep  tbousapd  of  blue-bells  pow  welcoipe  tbe  Spripg 

O !  wbep  will  tbe  cburcb-bells  for  yictory  ripg? 

Apd  tbe  soldiers  returp,  apd  all  Epglapd  rejoice? 

O !  tbep  Pll  be  wed  to  tbe  lad  of  ipy  cboice. 

Apd  I  would  tbat  tbe  wars  were  well  over, 
O !  I  would  tbat  tbe  wars  were  all  dope." 
IX.-20 


THE  GIPSY  COUNTESS.     Devonshire  Traditional. 


There  caxne  an  Earl  a-riding  by, 

A  gipsy  n>aid  espyed  be$ 
"O !  r>ut-browp  ipaid  fron?  greenwood  glade, 

O !  prithee,  coipe  along  with  tpe." 
"In  greenwood  glade,  fair  sir ! n  she  said, 

44 1  an?  so  blytbe,  as  bird  so  gay  j 
In  tby  castle  tall,  in  bower  and  ball* 

I  fear  for  grief  Vd  pine  away." 


"Tbou  sbalt  no  n>ore  be  set  in  stocks, 

And  traipp  about  froip  town  to  town  $ 
But  tbou  sbalt  ride  in  poinp  and  pride, 

In  velvet  red  and  broidered  gown." 
"My  brothers  three  no  njore  Pd  see, 

If  that  I  went  with  thee,  I  trow  $ 
They  sing  n>e  to  sleep  with  songs  so  sweet, 

They  sing  as  on  our  way  we  go." 


IX.-21 


"Tbou  sbalt  pot  be  torp  by  tbistle  apd  tborp, 

Witb  tby  bare  feet  all  ip  tbe  dew  5 
But  sboes  sball  wear  of  Spapisb  leatber, 

Apd  silkep  stockipgs  all  of  blue." 
"  I  will  pot  go  to  tby  castle  bigb, 

For  tbou  wilt  weary  soop,  I  kpow, 
Of  tbe  gipsy  ipaid,  froip  greenwood  glade, 

Apd  drive  ber  fortb  it)  raip  ai>d  spow." 

"All  pigbt  you  lie  'peatb  tbe  starry  sky, 

Ip  raig  apd  spow  you  trudge  all  day ; 
But  tby  browp  bead,  ip  a  featber  bed, 

Wbep  left  tbe  gipsies,  tbou  sbalt  lay." 
"  I  love  to  lie  'peatb  tbe  starry  sky, 

I  do  pot  beed  tbe  spow  apd  raip ; 
But  fickle  as  wipd,  I  fear  to  fipd 

Tbe  ipap  wbo  pow  ipy  beart  would  gaip." 

"  I  will  tbee  wed,  sweet  ipaid,"  be  said, 

u  I  will  tbee  wed  witb  a  goldep  ripg, 
Tby  days  sb»H  be  spept  ip  iperrhpept, 

For  us  tbe  tparriage  bells  sball  swipg." 
Tbe  dog  did  bowl,  apd  screecb'd  tbe  owl, 

Tbe  ravep  croaked,  tbe  pigbt-wipd  sigbed, 
Tbe  weddipg  bell  frorp  tbe  steeple  fell, 

As  borpe  tbe  Earl  did  bear  bis  bride. 

Tbree  gipsies  stood  at  tbe  castle  gate, 

Tbqy  sapg  so  bigb,  tbey  sar?g  so  low  j 
Tbe  lady  sat  ip  ber  cbaipber  late, 

Her  beart  it  ipelted  away  as  spow. 
Tbey  sapg  so  sweet,  tbey  sapg  so  sbrill, 

Tbat  fast  ber  tears  begap  to  flow  5 
Apd  sbe  laid  dowp  ber  silkei)  gowr>, 

Her  goldep  ripgs,  apd  all  ber  sbow. 

IX.-22 


Sbe  plucked  off  ber  bigb~beeled  shoes, 

A~tpade  of  Spapisb  leather,  O ! 
Sbe  would  ip  tbe  street,  witb  ber  bare,  bare  teet, 

All  out  ip  tbe  wipd  apd  weatber,  O ! 
Sbe  took  ip  bapd  but  a  ope  posie, 

Tbe  wildest  flowers  tbat  do  grow ; 
Apd  dowp  tbe  stair  wept  tbe  lady  fair 

To  go  away  witb  tbe  gipsies,  O ! 

At  past  ipidpigbt  ber  lord  caipe  boipe, 

Apd  wbere  bis  lady  was  would  kpowj 
Tbe  seryapts  replied  ot)  every  side : 

" Sbe's  gope  away  witb  tbe  gipsies,  Ol99 
Tbep  be  rode  bigb>  apd  be  rode  low, 

Apd  oyer  bill  apd  yale,  I  trow, 
Uptil  be  espied  bis  fair  youpg  bride, 

Wbo'd  gope  away  witb  tbe  gipsies,  O ! 

44  O !  will  you  leave  your  bouse  apd  lapds, 

Your  goldep  treasures,  for  to  go 
Away  froip  your  lord  tbat  wearetb  a  sword, 

To  follow  alopg  witb  tbe  gipsies,  O  ? 97 
"OH  will  leaye  ipy  bouse  apd  lapds, 

My  goldep  treasures,  for  to  go ; 
I  loye  pot  tpy  lord  tbat  wearetb  a  sword, 

Pll  follow  alopg  witb  tbe  gipsies,  O ! 99 

"  Nay,  tbou  sbalt  pot ! 99  tbep  be  drew,  I  wot, 

Tbe  sword  tbat  bupg  at  bis  saddle  bow, 
Apd  opce  be  sipote  op  ber  lily~wbite  tbroat, 

Apd  tbere  ber  red  blood  dowp  did  flow. 
Tbep  dipp'd  ip  blood  was  tbe  posie  good 

Tbat  was  of  tbe  wildest  flowers  tbat  blowj 
Sbe  sapk  op  ber  side,  apd  so  sbe  died— 

For  sbe  would  away  witb  tbe  gipsies,  O ! 

IX.-23 


THE  POOR  COUPLE. 


eft*  WJ  Jwj>j      j  jjiji   j>  j  j  jiJi 

Tbere  was  ap  old  couple  apd  tbey  were  poor; 

Tweedle,  tweedle  dec. 
Tbere  was  ap  old  couple  apd  tbey  were  poor  5 
Tbey  liyed  ip  a  bouse  tbat  bad  but  ope  door— 

O  wbat  a  poor  couple  were  tbey ! 

O  wbat  a  poor  couple  were  tbey ! 


Tbe  old  rpap  wept  out  ope  day  f roip  boipe } 

Tweedle,  tweedle  dee. 
Tbe  old  tpap  wept  out  ope  day  froip  boipe  $ 
Tbe  old  woipap  sbe  couldp't  stay  rpopipg  alope— 

O  wbat  a  weak  woxpap  was  sbe ! 

O  wbat  a  weak  woxpap  was  sbe  I 


Tbe  old  zpap  be  catpe  boxpe  at  last ; 

Tweedle,  tweedle  dee. 
Tbe  old  ipap  be  caipe  borpe  at  last; 
He  foupd  tbe  door  apd  tbe  wipdow  fast; 

"O!  wbat  is  tberpatter?»saidbe, 

u  O !  wbat  is  tbe  rpatter  ? 79  said  be. 


IX.-24 


u  O !  I  bavc  beep  sick  sipce  you'ye  beep  gope  5 

Tweedle,  tw  eedle  dee. 
"O !  I  have  beep  sick  sipce  you'ye  beep  gopej 
u  If  you'd  been)  ip  tbe  gardep  you'd  beard  ipe  groap." 

"Ftp  sorry  for  tbat,"  said  be. 

*  Pip  sorry  for  tbat,"  said  be. 


*  O !  Pye  a  petiitiop  to  ipake  of  tbee : 

Tweedle,  tweedle  dee. 
u  O !  I've  a  petittiop  to  ipake  of  tbee : 
"Go,  pick  xpe  ;ap  apple  froip  yopder  tree." 

"Ol  tbat  will  I  do/'  said  be. 

"O !  tbat  will  I  do,"  said  be. 


Tbe  old  ipap  be  got  up  ip  tbe  tree  j 

Tweedle,  tweedle  dee. 
Tbe  old  ipap  b>e  got  up  ip  tbe  tree  j 
Sbe  plucked  &owp  tbe  ladder,  apd  dowp  fSU  be. 

"Tbis  is  clewer|y  dope/'  said  sbe. 

"Tbis  is  clevrerly  dope,"  said  sbe. 


Coipe  all  pretty  tpaideps,  wbereyer  you  be, 

Tweedle,  tweedle  dee. 
Coipe  all  pretty  tpaideps,  wbereyer  you  be, 
Apd  do  to  youir  busbapds  as  dope  by  sbe— 

Tbat's  tbe  ep.d  of  ipatriipopie. 

Tbat's  tbe  ep>d  of  ipatriipopie. 

IX.-25 


THERE  IS  A  TAVERN  IN  THE  TOWN. 

Atpericai)  version  of  at)  old 
Corgisb  Sorjg. 


Tbere  is  a  tayerg  it)  tbe  towg,  ii)  tbe  towi), 

Ax)d  tbere  n>y  dear  love  sits  biro  dowi),  sits  bin?  dowi?, 

Ai>d  drigks  bis  wige  'njid  laughter  free, 

Apd  peyer,  t)Qver  tk)it)ks  of  n?e. 


Chorus.  Fare  tbee  well,  for  I  njust  leaye  tbee, 
Do  pot  let  tbe  parting  grieye  tbee, 
At?d  renoenjber  tbat  tbe  best  of  frieijds  n?ust 

part,  n?ust  part. 
Adieu,  adieu  kigd  friends,  adieu,  adieu,  adieu, 
I  car;  t)o  logger  stay  witb  you,  stay  witb  you, 
111  bapg  toy  barp  or)  a  weeping  willow  tree, 
Kr)d  n?ay  tbe  world  go  well  witb  tbee, 
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He  left  n>e  for  a  daipsel  dark,  datpsel  dark, 

Eacb  F riday  pigbt  tbey  used  to  spark,  used  to  spark, 

Ax)d  gow  Toy  love,  opce  true  to  roe, 

Takes  tbat  dark  damsel  oi>  bis  kgee. 

Fare  thee  well,  &c. 


Ob !  dig  roy  grave  botb  wide  apd  deep,  wide  at>d  deep, 
Put  totpbstopes  at  Toy  bead  apd  feet,  bead  apd  feet, 
Apd  or)  Toy  breast  carye  a  turtle  doye, 
To  signify  I  died  of  love. 

Cborus.  Fare  tbee  well,  for  I  tpust  leaye  tbee, 
Do  pot  let  tbe  partipg  grieve  tbee, 
Apd  reipexpber  tbat  tbe  best  of  friepds  ipust 

part,  tpust  part. 
Adieu,  adieu  kipd  friepds,  adieu,  adieu,  adieu, 
I  cap  r)o  lopger  stay  witb  you,  stay  witb  you, 
Pll  bapg  roy  barp  ox?  a  weepipg  willow  tree, 
Apd  ipay  tbe  world  go  well  witb  tbee. 


IX.-27 


THE  KEYS  OF  HEAVEN.       Cbesbire  Traditional. 
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He- 

I  will  give  you  tbe  Keys  of  Heaven, 
I  will  give  you  tbe  Keys  of  Heaven ; 
Madaip,  will  you  walk?  Madan?,  will  you  talk? 
Madaro,  will  you  walk  and  talk  witb  ipe  ? 


Sbe- 

Tbougb  you  give  ipe  tbe  Keys  of  Heaven, 
Tbougb  you  give  tpe  tbe  Keys  of  Heayen, 
Yet  I  will  not  walk  5 no, 1  will  pot  talk  j 
No,  I  will  pot  walk  or  talk  witb  tbee. 


He- 

I  will  giye  you  a  blue  silk  go wn, 
To  ipake  you  fine  wben  you  go  to  town ; 
Madatp,  will  you  walk?  Madaia?,  will  you  talk? 
Madarp,  will  you  walk  and  talk  witb  n?e  ? 


IX.-2S 


She- 

Though  you  give  n)Q  a  blue  silkgowg, 
To  ipake  n?c  fige  wbeij  I  go  to  to wt), 
Yet  I  will  got  walk;  go,  I  will  pot  talk: 
No,  I  will  pot  walk  or  talk  with  thee. 


He~ 

I  will  give  you  a  coach  apd  six, 

Six  black  horses  as  black  as  pitch 

Madaip,  will  you  walk  ?  Madan?,  will  you  talk? 

riadan?,  will  you  walk  ai>d  talk  with  n?e? 


She- 

Though  you  give  tpe  a  coach  apd  six, 
Six  black  horses  as  black  as  pitch, 
Yet  I  will  got  walk;  go,  I  will  pot  talkj 
No,  I  will  got  walk  or  talk  with  thee. 


He- 

I  will  give  you  the  keys  of  ipy  heart, 
Agd  we  will  be  iparried  till  death  us  do  partj 
Madan>,  will  you  walk  7  Madaig,  will  you  talk? 
Madaip,  will  you  walk  agd  talk  with  «?e  ? 


Sbe- 

Thou  shalt  give  ipe  the  keys  of  thy  heart, 
Agd  we  will  be  igarried  till  death  us  do  p 
I  will  walk,  I  will  talk, 
I  will  walk  agd  talk  with  thee. 


IX. 


O!  LOYE  IS  HOT,  AND  LOVE  IS  COLD. 
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O !  loye  is  bot,  apd  loye  is  cold  j 
More  precious  sougbt  tbap  Sbeba's  gold, 
More  worthless  wot)  tbap  clods  of  clay, 
Esteemed  to  be  cast  away. 

O !  blow,  ye  wipds  of  winter,  blow, 
Apd  coyer  ipe  witb  spotless  spow, 
Apd  tear  tbe  brapebes  froip  tbe  tree, 
Ar)d  strew  tbe  dead  leaves  oyer  m& 


Tbe  wii)d  blows  east,  tbe  wipd  blows  west, 
It  turps  about  apd  dotb  pot  rest? 
Now  as  a  gale,  tbep  ligbt  dotb  fap- 
Sucb  is  tbe  teipper  of  a  ipap. 

O !  blow,  ye  wipds  of  wipter,  blow. 
Apd  coyer  n?e  witb  spotless  spow, 
Apd  tear  tbe  brapebes  froip  tbe  tree, 
Apd  strew  tbe  dead  leayes  oyer  tpe. 


IX.-30 


Tbe  flowers  cotpe,  tbe  leaves  appear, 
All  ip  tbe  Sprigg-tirpe  of  the  year  j 
Tbe  suipiper  past,  tbey  fall  apd  fade- 
Sucb  is  tbe  beauty  of  a  n?aid. 

O !  blow,  ye  wipds  of  winter,  blow, 
Apd  coyer  rye  witb  spotless  spow, 
Apd  tear  tbe  brapcbes  f rorp  tbe  tree, 
Apd  strew  tbe  dead  leayes  oyer  tpe. 

Upop  tbe  steeple  swings  a  bird, 
Its  sbrilty  voice  is  pever  beard; 
It  dotb  pot  bear,  it  dotb  pot  see- 
O !  would  it  bad  beep  so  witb  n?e ! 

O I  blow,  ye  wipds  of  winter,  blow, 
Apd  cover  ipe  witb  spotless  spow, 
Apd  tear  tbe  brapcbes  froip  tbe  tree, 
Apd  strew  tbe  dead  leayes  oyer  tpe. 

Tbe  little  circle  of  tpy  life 
Is  but  tbe  turpipg  of  a  kpife  j 
Apd  tears  for  eyer  fill  tbe  eye, 
Apd  eyery  breatb  is  but  a  sigb. 

O !  blow,  ye  wipds  of  winter,  blow, 
Apd  coyer  n?e  witb  spotless  spow, 
Apd  tear  tbe  brapcbes  froip  tbe  tree, 
Apd  strew  tbe  dead  leayes  oyer  xpe, 

IX.-3* 


JAN'S  COURTSHIP.         Somersetshire  Traditional. 


Conje  bitber,  sop  Jar> !  sir>ce  tbou  art  a  njag, 

111  gie  tbe  best  counsel  ii>  life  5 
Cocpe,  sit  dowg  by  n?e,  ar>d  n>y  story  sball  be, 

111  tell  bow  to  get  tbee  a  wife. 

Iss,  I  will  J  xparj,  I  will ! 
Zure,I  will! 
Ill  tell  bow  to  get  tbee  a  wife!  Iss,  I  will. 


Tbyself  tbou  roust  dress  it)  tby  Sur>day~go~best- 

Tbey'll  at  first  turr>  away  ar;d  be  sby  5 
But  boldly  kiss  eacb  purty  njaid  tbat  tbou  see'st- 

Tbey'll  call  tbee  tbeir  Love,  by~ai>d~bye. 

Iss,  tbe<y  will !  tpap,  tbey  will ! 
Zure,  tbey  will ! 
Tbey  11  call  tbee  tbeir  loye  by-apcUbye!  Iss,  tbey  will ! 
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So  a~courtipg  Jap  goes  ip  bis  holiday  clotbes, 

All  trhp,  potbipg  ragged  apd  tort), 
Frorp  bis  bat  to  bis  bosej  witb  a  sweet  yellow  rose, 

He  looked  like  a  geptleipap  borp. 

Iss,  be  did !  ipap,  be  did ! 
£ure,bedid! 
He  looked  like  a  geptleipap  borp  I  Iss,  be  did ! 


Tbe  first  pretty  lass  tbat  Jap  did  see  pass, 

A  farmer's  fat  daugbter  called  Grace, 
He'd  scarce  said 1  How  do? 9  apd  a  kipd  word  or  two, 
Her  fStcbed  bin?  a  slap  in  tbe  face. 
Iss,  ber  did !  roap,  ber  did ! 
Zure,berdid! 
Her  fStcbed  bin?  a  slap  in  tbe  face !  Iss,  ber  did ! 

As  Jap,  pever  fearipg  of  potbipg  at  all, 

Was  walkipg  adowp  by  tbe  locks, 
He  kissed  tbe  parsop's  wife,  wbicb  stirred  up  a  strife, 
Apd  Jap  was  put  ipto  tbe  stocks. 
Iss,  be  was !  ipap,  be  was ! 
Zure,bewas! 
Apd  J ap  was  put  ipto  tbe  stocks !  Iss,  be  was ! 


If  tbis  be  tbe  way  bow  to  get  ipe  a  wife, 

Quotb  Jap,  I  will  pever  baye  pope, 
Pd  ratber  live  sipgle  tbe  wbole  of  ipy  lifej 
Apd  boipe  to  ipy  ipaipipy  111  rup. 
Iss,  I  will !  n>ap,  I  will ! 
Zure,Iwill! 
Apd  boipe  to  ipy  ipaipipy  111  rup !  Iss,  I  will ! 
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DRINK  TO  ME  ONLY. 


Words  by  Beg  Jogsoi?. 
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Drit>k  to  ir>e  oply  witb  tbige  eyes, 

Ai)d  I  will  pledge  witb  n?ii?e  j 
Or  leave  a  kiss  witbii)  tbe  cup, 

Ar>d  I'll  got  look  for  wige. 
Tbe  tbirst  tbat  fron?  tbe  soul  dotb  rise, 

Dotb  ask  a  drigk  diyipe, 
But  njigbt  I  of  Joye's  pectar  sip, 

I  would  pot  cbagge  for  tbige. 


I  segt  tbee  late  a  rosy  wreatb, 

Not  so  igucb  bog'rigg  tbee, 
As  giyigg  it  a  bope  tbat  tbere 

It  could  got  witber'd  be  5 
But  tbou  tbereog  didst  ogly  breatbe, 

Agd  segt'st  it  back  to  ige, 
Sigce  wbeg,  it  grows,  agd  sigells,  I  swear, 

Not  of  itself,  but  tbee. 
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ANNIE  LAURIE. 

Words  by  Douglas  of  Fipglapd.  Air  by  Lady  Job*?  Scott. 
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Maxwelltop  braes  a  rc  boppie, 

"Wbcrc  early  fa's  tlbe  dew, 
Apd  it's  tbere  tbat  A:ppie  Laurie 

Gie'd  rpe  ber  prorpise  true, 
Gie'd  ipe  ber  protpise  true, 

Wbicb  pe'er  forgot  will  be; 
Apd  for  boppie  Apple  Laurie 

I'd  lay  ipe  doup  aiQd  dee. 

Her  brow  is  like  tbe  spaw~drift, 

Her  peck  is  like  tbe  swap, 
Her  face  it  is  tbe  fair<est 

Tbat  e'er  tbe  sup  sbope  op, 
Tbat  e'er  tbe  sup  sbope  op, 

Apd  dark  blue  is  t>er  e'e; 
Apd  for  boppie  Appiie  Laurie 

I'd  lay  ipe  doup  arjd  dee. 

Like  dew  op  tbe  gowap  lyipg, 

Is  tbe  fa'  o'  ber  fairy  feet  $ 
Apd  like  wipds  ip  sunpiper  sigbipg, 

Her  yoice  is  low  ap>d  sweet  $ 
Her  yoice  is  low  apd  sweet, 

Apd  sbe's  a'  tbe  world  to  ipe$ 
Apd  for  boppie  Appie  Laurie 

I'd  lay  ipe  doup  ap>d  dee. 
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A-ROVING. 


It)  Aipsterdan?  there  lives  a  njaid, 

Mark  you  well  what  I  say ! 
It)  Aipsterdan?  there  liyes  a  tpaid, 
Ar>d  she  is  distress  of  her  trade  $ 
111  go  170  ipore  a-royipg  froip  you  fair  njaid. 

Chorus.  A~royin>g,a~royin>g,sii)ce  royipg's  beep  toy  ruh>? 
I'll  go  i>o  ipore  a~royit)g  fron?  you,  fair  «>aid. 


Her  eyes  are  like  two  stars  so  bright, 

Mark  you  well  what  I  say! 
Her  eyes  are  like  two  stars  so  bright, 
Her  face  is  fair,  her  step  is  light? 
Ill  go  x)o  njore  a~rovii)g  froip  you,  fair  ttjaid. 

Chorus.  A^royipg,  a-royix>g,  Sc. 


Her  cheeks  are  like  the  rosebuds'  red, 

Mark  you  well  what  I  say ! 
Her  cheeks  are  like  the  rosebuds'  red, 
There's  wealth  of  hair  upoi)  her  head  j 
I'll  go  170  njore  a~rovit)g  front)  you,  fair  xgaid. 

Chorus.  A~royh)g,  a^rovipg,  Sc. 
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I  oftei?  take  ber  for  a  walk, 

Mark  you  well  wbat  I  say! 
I  oftei?  take  ber  for  a  walk, 
ht)d  loye  to  bear  ber  nperry  talk? 
Fft  go  170  n?ore  a^royigg  fron>  you,  fair  npaid. 

Cborus.  A-royipg,  a~rovir>g,  Sc. 


I  loye  tbis  fair  n?aid  as  n?y  life, 

Mark  you  well  wbat  I  say! 
I  loye  tbis  fair  n?aid  as  «>y  life, 
Ar)d  soot)  sbe'll  be  n?y  little  wifej 
111  go  t)o  cpore  a~rovipg  fron?  you,  fair  n?aid. 

Cborus.  A-royipg,  a-rovipg,  Kc. 


Ax)d  if  you'd  kpow  tbis  ipaidep's  ganje, 

Mark  you  well  wbat  I  say! 
Ai>d  if  you'd  kgow  tbis  npaidep's  panje, 
Wby  soot)  like  njipe,  'twill  be  tbe  san?e$ 
I'll  go  t)o  xx)ovq  a-royir>g  fron?  you,  fair  n?aid. 

Cborus.  A~rovir)g,a~royir>g,sipce  royipg's  beep  tr>y  ruip, 
I'll  go  170  motQ  a^rovipg  frotp  you,  fair  tpaid. 
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WALSINGHAM. 

Air :  *6tb  Ceptury . 


Words  by  Sir  Walter  Raleigb. 


As  you  caipe  froip  tbe  l)oly  lapd 

Of  Walsipgbaip, 
Met  you  pot  witb  ipy  True  Love, 

By  tbe  way,  as  you  caipe? 

How  sball  I  kpow  your  True  Loye, 
Tbat  bave  ipet  ipapy  ope, 

As  I  wept  to  tbe  boly  lapdj 
Tbat  baye  coipe,  tbat  baye  gope  ? 


Sbc  is  peitber  white,  por  browpj 

But  as  tbe  beaveps  fair ! 
Tbere  is  pope  batb  a  f&rrp  so  diyipe, 

Ip  tbe  eartb,  or  tbe  air ! 


Sucb  a  ope  did  I  ipeet,  good  Sir! 

Sucb  ap  apgelic  face  5 
Wbo  like  a  Qjjeep,  like  a  Nyrppb>  did  appear 

By  bcr  gait,  by  ber  grace. 


Sbe  batb  left  ipe  bere  all  alope, 

All  alope,  as  upkpowp  5 
Wbo  soipetiipes  did  rpe  lead  witb  berself, 

Apd  ipe  loyed  as  ber  owp. 
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Wbat's  tbe  cause  tbat  sbe  leayes  you  aloge, 

Agd  a  i)qvi  way  dotb  take? 
"Wl)o  loyed  you  opce  as  ber  owi?, 

Ax)d  ber  joy  did  you  n?ake. 


I  bave  loyed  ber  all  npy  youtbj 
But  r>ow  old,  as  you  see, 

LOVE  likes  pot  tbe  falling  fruit 
Fron?  tbe  witbered  tree ! 


Kgow,  tbat  LOYE  is  a  careless  cbild, 
At)d  forgets  prorpise  past} 

He  is  blipdj  be  is  deaf  wbei?  be  list, 
Agd  it)  faitb  peyer  fast ! 


His  desire  is  a  dureless  cogtept, 

Ar>d  a  trustless  joy. 
He  is  woi>,  witb  a  world  of  despair ; 

Ai)d  is  lost,  witb  a  toy. 


Of  wonjegkigd  sucb  indeed  is  tbe  loyej 

Or  tbe  word  Loye  abused, 
CIpder  wbicb  n?ar>y  cbildisb  desires 

ht)d  conceits  are  excused. 


But  True  Loye  is  a  durable  fire, 

It)  tbe  rt)ir)d  ever  burpipgj 
Neyer  sick !  gever  old !  geyer  dead  I 

Fron?  itself  peyer  turgigg! 
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O  MY  LOYE  IS  LIKE  A  RED,  RED  ROSE. 

Air : "  Low  down  it)  tbe  brooro."  Words  by  Robert  Burps. 


^* 
<© 

f  If  Jlr  5  p 

1  J  Jl 

y  i  

u 

O  iny  loye  is  like  a  red,  red  rose, 
Tbat's  newly  sprung  it)  Junej 

0  n?y  loye  is  like  a  njelody 
Tbat's  sweetly  played  in  tune. 

As  fair  art  tbou,  iny  bonnie  lass, 

Sae  deep  in  loye  an?  1 5 
And  I  will  love  tbee  still,  iny  lass, 
Till  a'  tbe  seas  gang  dry. 

Till  a'  tbe  seas  gang  dry,  iny  dear, 

Till  a'  tbe  seas  gang  dry, 
And  I  will  loye  tbee  still,  my  dear, 
Till  a*  tbe  seas  gang  dry ! 

Till  a'  tbe  seas  gang  dry,  iny  dear, 
And  tbe  rocks  tnelt  wi'  tbe  sun, 

0 1  will  loye  tbee  still,  iny  dear, 
Wbile  tbe  sapds  o'  life  sball  run. 

And  fare  tbee  weel,  ipy  only  loye, 

And  fare  tbee  weel  a  wbile! 
And  I  will  con?e  again?  i»y  love, 
Tbougb  'twere  ten  thousand  inile! 

Tbougb  'twere  ten  tbousand  inile,  iny  love, 

Tbougb  'twere  ten  tbousand  inile : 
And  I  will  coine  again,  rny  loye, 
Tbougb  'twere  ten  tbousand  inile ! 
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COURTIERS,  COURTIERS. 
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Courtiers,  Courtiers,  tbipk  got  it)  scorr>, 
If  poor  silly  swaigs  it)  loye  sbould  be, 

Loye  lies  bid  it)  rags  all  tori), 
As  well  as  ir>  silks  apd  brayery : 

At)d  tbe  beggar  dotb  love  bis  lass  as  dear 
As  be  tbat  batb  tbousapds,  tbousapds,  tbousagds, 

He  tbat  batb  tbousapds  pounds  a  year. 


State  agd  ponjp  t)o  bappipess  brings, 
A  lower  place  rpore  joys  dotb  proyej 

For  Lords  ai>d  Ladies,  Princes  agd  Kipgs, 
Witb  all  015  a  leyel  are  it)  loye. 

hi)d  pretty  browp  Mary,  npakigg  bay, 
Hatb  cbanps  as  killing,  killing,  killing, 

Always  as  killing  cbarnjs  as  tbey. 


Cogtept's  tbe  tbipg  tbat  njortals  dotb  bless, 

Ai>d  better  far  tbap  a  goldep  tt)it)Q; 
It)  Mary  I  tbe  world  possess, 

Apd  at  i)o  otber's  lot  repige. 
Sweet  Mary  to  n?e  ir>  careless  bair 

Has  treasures  far  «>ore  taking,  taking, 
Tbap  tbey  tbat  tow'rs  apd  di'njopds  wear. 
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LOYE  WILL  FIND  OUT  THE  WAY. 

Early  xjft)  ceptury. 
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Oyer  tbe  ipouptaips, 

Apd  upder  tbe  caycs  5 
Upder  tbe  fouptaips, 

Apd  upder  tbe  waycs  5 
Upder  waters  tr>at  are  deepest, 

Wbicb  still  Neptupe  obey  j 
Oyer  rocks  tb»t  are  steepest, 

Loye  will  flpd  out  tbe  way. 


Wbere  tbere  is  po  place 

For  tbe  glow-worn?  to  lye  j 
Wbere  tbere  is  po  space 

For  receipt  of  a  fly  j 
Wbere  tbe  tpidge  dares  got  yepture, 

Lest  berself  fast  sbe  lay  j 
If  Loye  corps,  be  will  epter, 

Apd  soop  tlpd  out  bis  way . 
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You  n?ay  esteen?  bin? 

A  cbild  for  bis  inigbtj 
Or  you  n?ay  deen?  bin? 

A  coward  fron?  bis  fligbtj 
But  if  sbe,  wbon?  love  dotb  bonour, 

Be  concealed  fron?  tbc  day, 
Set  a  tbousand  guards  upon  ber, 

Loyc  will  find  out  tbc  way. 


Son?e  tbipk  to  lose  bin?, 

By  baying  bin?  confined  j 
And  son?e  do  suppose  bin?, 

Poor  beart,  to  be  blind; 
But  if  ne'er  so  close  ye  wall  bin?, 

Do  tbe  best  tbat  you  n?ay, 
Blind  loye,  if  do  ye  call  bin?, 

Will  grope  out  bis  way. 


You  n?ay  train  tbe  eagle, 

To  stoop  to  your  fist  j 
Or  you  n?ay  inveigle 

Tbe  pbenix  of  tbe  east; 
Tbe  lioness,  ye  can  njove  ber 

To  give  o'er  ber  prey  5 
But  y  oull  ne'er  stop  a  lover : 

He  will  find  out  bis  way. 


SWEET  NIGHTINGALE. 


Corpisb  Traditional. 
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My  sweet  beart,  coipe  alopg,  dop't  you  bear  tbe  foi>d  sopg, 

Tbe  sweet  gotes  of  tbe  pigbtipgale  flow? 
Don't  you  bear  tbe  fopd  tale  of  tbe  sweet  nigbtingale, 

As  sbe  sings  in  tbe  y alleys  below? 

As  sbe  sings  in  tbe  valleys  below? 


Pretty  Betty,  don't  fail,  for  111  carry  your  pail 

Safe  bon>e  to  your  cot  as  we  go; 
You  sball  bear  tbe  fond  tale  of  tbe  sweet  gigbtiggale, 

As  sbe  sings  in  tbe  yalleys  below. 

As  sbe  sings  in  tbe  yalleys  below. 
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Pray  let  ipe  alope,  I  baye  bapds  of  ipy  owpj 
Alopg  witb  you,  Sir,  Pll  pot  go, 

To  bear  tbe  fopd  talc  of  tbe  sweet  pigbtipgale, 
As  sbe  sipgs  ip  tbe  yalleys  below. 

As  sbe  sipgs  it?  tbe  yalleys  below. 


Pray  sit  yourself  dowp  witb  n?e  or;  tbe  groupd, 
Op  tbis  bapk  wbere  tbe  prirproses  grow; 

You  sball  bear  tbe  fopd  tale  of  tbe  sweet  pigbtipgale, 
As  sbe  sipgs  ip  tbe  valleys  below. 

As  sbe  sipgs  ip  tbe  yalleys  below. 


Tbe  couple  agreed,  apd  were  tparried  witb  speed, 
Apd  soop  to  tbe  cburcb  tbey  did  go  5 

Ho  ipore  is  sbe  afraid  for  to  walk  ip  tbe  sbade, 
Nor  sit  ip  tbose  yalleys  below. 

Nor  sit  ip  tbose  yalleys  below. 


IX.-45 


THERE  WERE  THREE  RAVENS. 

Early  t6tb  Century. 


There  were  three  Rayegs  sat  or)  a  tree, 
Dowge,  a  dowpe,  b&y  dowpe,  boy  dowpe, 

They  were  as  blacke  as  they  njigbt  be. 
With  &  dowpe, 

The  ope  of  then?  said  to  bis  ipate, 

Where  shall  we  our  breakefast  take? 
With  a  dowpe,  derie,  derie,  derie,  dowt?e,  dowpe. 


Dowpe  it)  yopder  greeije  field, 

Dowije,  a  dowpe,  8Sc. 
There  lies  a  kgigbt  slait)  upder  bis  shield. 

With  a  dowpe, 
His  bounds  they  lie  dowge  at  bis  feete, 
So  well  do  they  their  tgaster  keepe. 

With  a  dowge,  8&c 
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His  baukes  tbey  flic  so  eagerly, 

Dowpe,  a  dowr^e,  8£c. 
There  is  t)o  fowle  dare  bin?  conje  r>ie. 

Witb  a  dowpe, 
Dowpe  there  corpes  a  fallow  doe, 
Sbe  was  bis  love-you  well  rpigbt  kpow. 

Witb  a  dowi>e,  Sc. 


Sbe  lifted  up  bis  lifeless  bed, 

Dowpe,  a  dowge,  Sc. 
Ax)d  kist  bis  wougds  tbat  were  so  red. 

Witb  a  dowpe, 
Sbe  buried  bio?  before  tbe  prinpe, 
Sbe  was  dead  berself  ere  eyeg~sogg  tiipe. 

Witb  a  dowr)G,  &c. 


Now  pray  God  eyery  xx)ax)  to  segd, 

Dowpe,  a  dowpe,  bay  dowpe,  bay  dowjje, 

Now  pray  God  eyery  ipar>  to  serjd, 
Witb  a  dowpe, 

Now  pray  God  eyery  ipar>  to  sepd 

Sucb  baukes,  sucb  bounds,  apd  sucb  a  friegd. 
Witb  a  dowpe,  derie,  derie,  derie,  dowpe,  dowpe. 
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AULD  LANG  SYNE. 

Words  by  Burns. 
Air : "  I  feVd  a  lad  at  Martinroas." 


=44 

mm 

m 

Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot; 

And  never  brought  to  ipipd? 
Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot, 

And  auld  lapg  syne ! 

Chorus.  For  auld  lang  syne,  n>y  dear, 
For  auld  lang  syne  j 
We'll  tak'  a  cup  o'  kindness  yet 
For  auld  lang  syne. 


And  surely  youll  be  your  pint~stoup, 

And  surely  Pll  be  inine, 
And  we'll  tak'  a  cup  o*  kindness  yet 

For  auld  lang  syne  I 

Chorus.  For  auld,  Sc. 
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We  twa  bae  rut)  about  the  braes 

Agd  pu'd  the  gowaps  fige, 
But  we'ye  wandered  njogy  a  weary  fit 

Sit?'  auld  laps  syge. 

Chorus.  For  auld,  Sc. 


We  twa  bae  paidl'd  it)  the  bun? 

Frae  nporpipg  sur>  till  dige, 
But  seas  between  us  braid  bae  roar'd 

Sip'  auld  lapg  sype. 

Chorus.  For  auld,  Sc. 


Apd  there's  a  bagd,  n>y  trusty  fr ere, 

At)d  gie's  a  bapd  o'  tbipe, 
Ar>d  we'll  tak'  a  ricbt  guid^willie  waugbt 

For  auld  lapg  syr>e ! 

Chorus.  For  auld  lapg  sype,  n?y  dear, 
For  auld  lapg  sypej 
We'll  tak>  a  cup  o'  kipdpess 
For  auld  lapg  sype. 

IX.-49 


SALLY  IN  OUR  ALLEY.      Air:  "The Couptry  Lass." 

Words  by  H.  Carey.  t5tb  Ceptury . 
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Of  all  the  girls  that  arc  so  srpart, 

There's  pope  like  pretty  Sally, 
She  is  the  darling  of  ipy  heart, 

Apd  liyes  ip  our  alley: 
There  is  po  lady  ip  the  lapd 

Is  half  as  sweet  as  Sally; 
She  is  the  darling  of  rpy  heart, 

Apd  liyes  it)  our  alley. 

Her  father  he  rpakes  cabbage-pets, 

Apd  through  the  streets  does  cry  then? ; 
Her  ipotber  she  sells  laces  lopg 

To  such  as  please  to  buy  then; : 
But  sure  such  folk  cap  have  po  part 

Ip  such  a  girl  as  Sally; 
She  is  the  darlipg  of  ipy  heart, 

Apd  liyes  ip  our  alley. 

Whep  she  is  by  I  leaye  tpy  work, 

I  loye  her  so  sincerely ; 
My  ipaster  coipes,  like  apy  Turk, 

Apd  bapgs  ipe  ipost  seyerely  : 
But  let  bin?  bapg  lopg  as  he  will, 

I'll  bear  it  all  for  Sally; 
She  is  the  darlipg  of  ipy  heart, 

Apd  liyes  ip  our  alley. 
IX.-5o 


Of  all  tbe  days  are  ip  tbe  week, 

I  dearly  loye  but  ope  day  5 
Apd  tbat's  tbe  day  tbat  cotpes  betwixt 

A  Saturday  apd  Mopday  $ 
For  tbep  Pip  dressed  ip  all  tpy  best, 

To  walk  abroad  witb  Sally; 
She  is  tbe  darlipg  of  tpy  beat*, 

Apd  liyes  it?  our  alley. 

My  tpaster  carries  tpe  to  cburcb, 

Apd  oftep  I  arp  blarped. 
Because  I  leaye  bitp  ip  tbe  lurcb 

Soot?  as  tbe  text  is  panned : 
I  leaye  tbe  cburcb  ip  serapop^tiipe, 

Apd  slipk  away  to  Sally  5 
Sbe  is  tbe  darlipg  of  tpy  beart, 

Apd  liyes  ip  our  alley. 

Wbep  Cbristtpas  cotpes  about  agaip, 

Ob;  tbep  I  sball  baye  tpopey  $ 
I  board  it  up  apd,  box  apd  all, 

111  give  upto  tpy  bopey : 
I  would  it  were  tep  tbousapd  poupds, 

Pd  giye  it  all  to  Sally : 
Sbe  is  tbe  darlipg  of  rpy  beart, 

Apd  liyes  ip  our  alley. 

My  tpaster  apd  tbe  peigbbours  all, 

Make  gatpe  of  tpe  apd  Sally  5 
Apd  but  for  sbe  Pd  better  be 

A  slaye,  apd  row  a  galley: 
But  wbep  tpy  seyep  lopg  years  are  out, 

Ob?  tbep  I'll  tparry  Sally, 
Apd  tbep  bow  bappily  we'll  live, 

But  pot  ip  our  alley. 

IX.-5t 


THE  COY  SHEPHERDESS.       Air :  <An>arillis.>  \66S. 
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Pbillis  or)  tbe  new  inade  bay, 
Fair,  but  lonely  still  sbe  lay, 
Wasting  all  ti>e  suipipcr  day 
In  inelancboly  sigbingj 
Till  Aipiptor  carpe  tbat  way, 
And  bade  be?  cease  repining* 


Told  ber  be  bad  loyed  ber  long* 
Loyed  ber  well  and  loyed  too  long; 
Pbillis  fSar'd  be'd  do  ber  wrong* 
And  fear'd  to  say  sbe  loyed  bin?  f 
Till  be  swore  it?  word  and  song* 
Sbe  peyer  peed  reproye  bin?. 


He  bad  bougbt  tbe  wedding  ring, 
Many  a  bow  and  silken  string, 
Fit  for  queen  or  fit  for  king, 
To  sbow  be  truly  loyed  ber  j 
Tbus  did  be  declare  and  sing? 
Until  at  last  be  tnoved  ber. 


IX.-52 


IT  WAS  A  LOVER  AND  HIS  LASS.  Air:  1600. 

Words  by  Shakespeare.  Froip 1  As  you  like  it.' 
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It  was  a  loyer  apd  bis  lass, 

Witb  a  bey,  witb  a  bo,  witb  a  bey  poppy  po, 

Apd  a  bey  poppy  popi  poj 
Tbat  o'er  tbe  greep  corp-fields  did  pass 

Ip  spripgtiipe,  ip  spripgtiipe,  ip  spripgtiipe, 

Tbe  oply  pretty  ripg  tiipe, 

Wbep  birds  do  sipg,  bey  dipg  a  dipg  a  dipg, 

Hey  dipg  a  dipg  a  dipg,  bey  dipg  a  dipg  a  dipg, 

Sweet  lovers  loye  tbe  spripg ! 

Betweep  tbe  acres  of  tbe  rye, 

Witb  a  bey,  Sc. 
Tbose  pretty  couptry  folks  would  lie 

Ip  spripgtiipe,  8Sc. 

Tbis  carol  tbey  begap  tbat  bour, 

Witb  a  bey,  Sc. 
How  tbat  life  was  but  a  flower 

Ip  spripgtiipe,  Sc. 

Tbep  pretty  loyers,take  tbe  tiipe, 

Witb  a  bey,  fee. 
For  loye  is  crowped  witb  tbe  priipe 

Ip  spripgtiipe,  Sc.  IX.— 53 


SONG  FROM  RALPH  ROISTER  DOISTER. 

Nicholas  CJdall.  Early  i6tb  Ceptury. 
Air:  Adapted  fron>  tbe '  Masque  of  Narcissus.'  1602. 


A  tbipg  yery  fit 

For  tben?  tbat  baye  wit 

Ar>d  arc  fellows  krjit, 
Seryaryts  iry  or?e  bouse  to  be, 

Is  fast  for  to  sit, 

Aryd  got  oft  to  flit, 

Nor  yary  a  wbit, 
But  loyirygly  to  agree. 
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No  roar)  complaining? 
No  otber  disdaining? 
For  loss  or  for  gaining; 
But  fellows  or  friends  to  be. 
No  grudge  regaining* 
No  work  refraining? 
Nor  belp  restraining, 
But  loyingly  to  agree. 


No  roar)  for  despite, 
By  word  or  by  write 
His  fellow  to  twite, 

But  furtber  in  bopesty, 
No  good  turps  er>twite, 
Nor  old  sores  recite, 
But  let  all  go  quite, 

And  lovingly  to  agree. 


After  drudgery, 

Wben  tbey  be  weary, 

Tben  to  be  inerry, 
To  laugb  and  sing  tbey  be  free 

"Witb  cbip  and  cberie 

Heigb  derie  derie, 

Trill  on  tbe  berie, 
And  loyingly  to  agree. 


HOW  CAN  YE  GANG,  LASSIE?    Old  Scottish  Ballad. 


O  bow  cap  ye  gapg,  lassie  ? 

How  cap  ye  gapg? 

O,  bow  cap  ye  gapg  sae  to  grieve  rpe? 

Wi'  your  beauty  apd  your  art 

Ye  bae  brokep  ipy  beart, 

For  I  peyer,  peyer  tbocbt  ye  wad  leave  tpe.: 


u  O,  bow  could  ye  tbipk,  Jaipie, 

How  could  ye  tpipk, 

O,  bow  could  ye  tbipk  tbat  I  lo'ed  ye  ? 

For  its  O  apd  I  lo'e  ape, 

But  I  daurpa  tell  bis  parpe, 

Apd  I  pever,  pever  ipeapt  to  deceive  ye." 


"Tbep  bow  could  ye  look,  Jeappie, 
How  could  ye  look  ? 

Apd  wbat  wbep  your  e'ep  ipet  ipipe,  lass  ? 

For  wi'  sorrow  ip  ipy  beart, 

Apd  tbe  tears  ip  ipy  e'ep, 

I  ipaup  dowp  to  tbe  graye  loyipg  tbee,  lass. 
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HOW  SHOULD  I  YOUR  TRUE  LOVE  KNOW. 

Words  by  Willian?  Shakespeare,  from? '  Han>let.? 


How  should  I  your  True  Love  krjow 

Fron?  apotberoge? 
By  bis  cockle  bat  ai)d  staff  5 

Ar)d  bis  sapdall  sboop. 


He  is  dead  ar>d  gor?e,  Lady! 

He  is  dead  arjd  gor>e! 
At  bis  bead,  a  grass~greei>  turf  5 

At  bis  beels,  a  storje. 


Wbite  bis  sbroud  as  tbe  n>our>tair>  spow, 

Larded  witb  sweet  flowers  $ 
Wbicb  bewept  to  tbe  ground  did  go 

Witb  true-loye  sbowers. 


DOUN  THE  BURN,  DAVIE. 

Words  by  Robert  Crawford.  1695. 
Air:  Scottish  Traditional. 
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Wbei?  trees  did  bud,  ar>d  fields  were  greer;, 

Ar>d  brooip  blooiped  fSir  to  see, 

Wbei?  Mary  was  complete  fifteer;, 

Apd  love  laugbed  ir?  ber  e'e, 

Blytbc  Dayie's  blipk  ber  beart  did  ipoye 

To  speak  ber  n?ir>d  sae  free, 

"Gar>g  dour>  tbe  bun?,  Dayie  lad, 
Dour>  tbe  buri?,  Dayie  lad, 
Dour>  tbe  bun?,  Dayie  lad, 
Ar>d  I  will  follow  tbee." 
Doug  tbe  burp,  Dayie  lad, 
Dour>  tbe  burp,  Dayie  lad, 
At?d  I  will  follow  tbee." 
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How  Davie  did  eacb  lad  surpass 

Tbat  dwelt  op  yop  burpside, 

Apd  Mary  was  tbe  boppiest  lass, 

Just  rpeet  to  be  a  bride. 

Thus  Dayie's  blipk  ber  beart  did  ipoye 

To  speak  ber  ipipd  sae  free, 

"Gapg  doup  tbe  burp,  Dayie  lad, 
Doup  tbe  burp,  Dayie  lad, 
Doup  tbe  burp,  Dayie  lad, 
Apd  I  will  follow  tbee." 
Bout)  tbe  burp,  Dayie  lad, 
Doup  tbe  burp,  Dayie  lad, 
Apd  I  will  follow  tbee." 


Wbat  passed,  I  guess,  was  baripless  play, 

Apd  paetbipg>  sure,  upipeet, 

For  gapgipg  batpe  I  beard  tbeip  say 

Tbey  liked  a  walk  sae  sweet. 

Sipce  botb  were  fait)  tbeir  loye  to  owi) 

Apd  speak  tbeir  ipipd  sae  free, 

"Gapg  doup  tbe  burp,  Dayie  lad, 
Doup  tbe  burp,  Mary  lass, 
Doup  tbe  burp,  ipy  aip  dear  loye, 
Apd  aye  PU  follow  tbee." 
Doup  tbe  burp,  Mary  lass, 
Doup  tbe  burp,  ipy  aip  dear  loye, 
Apd  aye  111  follow  tbee." 


SWEET  WILLIAM. 


Worcestershire  Traditional. 


^ftlastverse  g;     F,fgL  f-i,^,. 

0  father,  father,  coipe  build  ipe  a  boat, 
That  op  this  wild  oceap  I  ipay  float, 
Apd  eyery  ship  that  I  cbapce  to  roeet 

1  will  enquire  for  ipy  Williarp  sweet. 

I  had  pot  sailed  ipore  thai)  half  ap  hour 
Before  I  ipet  with  a  rpap  op  board,  (rpap  of  war?) 
u  Kipd  captaip,  captaip,  coipe  tell  tpe  true, 
Is  rpy  sweet  Williatp  or)  board  with  you  ?  " 

"  Oh  po,  fipe  lady,  he  is  pot  here, 

That  he  is  drowpedrpost  breaks  ipy  fear,(it  rpakes  rpeffear  ?) 
For  the  other  pigbt  wbep  the  wipd  blew  high, 
That's  wbep  you  lost  your  sweet  sailor  boy." 

Pll  set  rpe  dowry,  apd  111  write  a  sopg, 
111  write  it  peat,  apd  111  write  it  lopg, 
Apd  at  eyery  word  I  will  drop  a  tear, 
Apd  ip  eyery  lipe  111  set  rpy  Willie  dear. 

I  wish?  I  wish?  but  it's  all  ip  yaip, 
I  wish  I  was  a  sweet  rpaid  agaip, 
But  a  ipaid,  a  xpaid  I  peyer  shall  be 
Till  apples  grow  op  ap  orapge~tree. 

For  a  ipaid,  a  rpaid  I  shall  peyer  be, 
Till  apples  grow  op  ap  orapge  tree. 

IX.-60 


O,  MISTRESS  MINE,  WHERE  ARE  YOU  RSAMING? 

Words  by  Williaip  Shakespeare, 
froig  'Twelfth  Night.'  Air:  1603. 
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O,  Mistress  n?ir;e,  wbere  are  you  roan>i:og7 
O,  Mistress  rpipe,  wbere  are  you  roarpit)g? 

O,  stay,  ai)d  bear!  Your  True  Love's  coipipgj 
Tbat  car;  sir;g  botb  bigb  ar;d  low. 

Trip  t)o  furtber,  pretty  Sweetipg! 

Journeys  epd  ir>  Loyers'  ipeetipg, 
Eyery  wise  n?ar/s  soi>  dotb  kpow ! 


What  is  Loye?  'Tis  i)ot  bereafter! 

Wbat  is  Loye?  'Tis  pot  bereafter! 

Present  ipirtb  batb  present  laugbter  5 
Wbat's  to  coipe  is  still  upsure ! 

Ir>  delay  tbere  lies  r)o  plepty ! 

Tbep  con?e,  kiss  n?e,  sweet  ar>d  twepty ! 
Youth's  a  stuff  will  r>ot  epdure ! 


IX.-61 


THE  GIRL  PYE  LEFT  BEHIND  ME.     *5tb  Ceptury. 


Ob;  Ftp  lopesoipe  sipce  I  crossed  tbe  bill, 

Apd  o'er  tbe  ipoor  apd  yalley, 
Sucb  beayy  tbougbts  rpy  beart  dotb  fill 

Sipce  parting  witb  tpy  Sally. 
I  seek  po  ipore  tbe  fipe  or  gay, 

For  eacb  would  but  reipipd  ipe 
How  sweet  tbe  bours  did  pass  away 

Witb  tbe  girl  I  left  bebipd  ipe. 


O  pe'er  sball  I  forget  tbe  pigbt— 

Tbe  stars  were  brigbt  aboye  ipe, 
Apd  geptly  lept  tbeir  sily'ry  ligbt 

Wbep  first  sbe  yowed  to  loye  ipe. 
But  pow  Pip  boupd  to  Brigbtop  caipp— 

Kipd  beayep,  tbep  pray  guide  ipe, 
Apd  sepd  xpe  safely  back  agaip 

To  tbe  girl  Pye  left  bebipd  ipe. 
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Her  goldei)  bair  it)  ringlets  fair, 

Her  eyes  like  diarpopds  sbipipfr 
Her  slender  waist,  with  carriage  chaste, 

Hay  leaye  tbe  s  wait?  repipipg. 
Ye  gods  above !  ob,  bear  n?y  prayer 

To  ir?y  beauteous  Sir  to  bigd  tpe, 
Ajpd  segd  voq  safely  back  agaii? 

To  tbe  girl  I've  left  bebi*)d  n?e. 


Tbe  bee  sball  bogey  taste  t)o  n>ore, 

Tbe  doye  becoipe  a  rapger, 
Tbe  falling  wayes  sball  cease  to  roar, 

Ere  I  sball  seek  to  cbapge  ber  j 
Tbe  yows  we  registered  aboye 

Sball  ever  cbeer  ai>d  bii>d  tt)e 
It)  copstagcy  to  bcf  I  loye— 

Tbe  girl  I've  left  bebipd  n?e. 


My  n?ipd  ber  forn?  sball  still  retail), 

It)  sleeping  or  it)  wakipg, 
CIptil  I  see  njy  love  agairj, 

For  wboip  toy  beart  is  breaking. 
If  ever  I  returi)  tbat  way, 

At)d  sbe  sbould  t)ot  decline  n?e, 
I  evernpore  will  live  apd  stay 

Witb  tbe  girl  I've  left  bebipd  n?e. 


SINCE  FIRST  I  SAW  YOUR  FACE.  1607. 
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Sipce  first  I  saw  your  face,  I  resoly'd 

To  bopour  ar>d  rei)owr>  you$ 
If  pow  I  be  disdained,  I  wisb 

My  bcart  bad  r>eyer  kpowr)  you. 
Wbat!  I  tbat  loved,  apd  you  tbat  liked, 

Sball  we  begir>  to  wrangle? 
No,  t)o,  i)0,  n?y  beart  is  fast, 

At)d  caprjot  diseptapgle ! 

If  I  adnjire  or  praise  too  ipucb> 

Tbat  fault  you  n?ay  forgive  n>e$ 
Or  if  roy  bar>ds  bad  strayed  to  toucb, 

Tbei)  justly  ipigbt  you  leave  rpe. 
I  ask'd  you  leaye,  you  bade  tpe  loye  j 

Is't  i>ow  a  tin?e  to  cbide  rpe  7 
No,  i?o,  90,  111  loye  you  still, 

Wbat  fortune  e'er  betide  n>e ! 


If  I  bave  wronged  you,  say  wbcreir?. 

Ai}d  I  will  soop  aipepd  it  5 
It)  recoippepse  of  sucb  a  sir), 

Here  is  n>y  beart,  I'll  sepd  it! 
If  tbat  will  r>ot  your  rpercy  rpoye, 

Tb«?  for  rr?y  life  I  eare  pot; 
Tbep,  ob,  tbei?,  torrpept  n>e  still, 

Ai)d  take  n?y  life,  arjd  spare  pot! 

IX.-64 


FATHER  O'FLYNN, 

Words  ai)d  air  by  A.  P.  Graves,  totb  Century. 
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Of  priests  we  cap  offer  a  cr>aripii>g  variety, 
Far  regowr/d  for  larr>ir/  ar>d  piety, 
Still  Fd  adyapce  ye  widout  impropriety, 
Fatber  O'Flytjg  as  tbe  flow'r  of  tben?  all. 

Cborus.  Here's  a  bealtb  to  you,  Fatber  O'Flygry, 
Slairjte  ar;d  slaipte  ar>d  slairjte  agirj; 
Pow'rfullest  pracber  ar>d  tipderest  tacber, 
Ar>d  kipdliest  crature  ir?  ould  Donegal. 
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Oct)  I  Father  0'Flyi?r>,  you'ye  tbe  wonderful  way  wid  you, 

All  ould  silvers  arc  wisbful  to  pray  wid  you, 

All  tbe  youpg  cbildcr  arc  wild  for  to  play  wid  you, 

You'ye  sucb  a  way  wid  you,  Fatber,  avick  $ 

Still  for  all  you'ye  so  gerjtle  a  soul, 

Gad,  you've  your  flock  ii)  tbe  grandest  control  5 

Checking  tbe  crazy  opes,  coaxipg  opaisy  opes, 

Lifting  tbe  lazy  or>es  or)  witb  tbe  stick. 

Cborus,  Here's  a  bealtb,  Sc. 


Ar>d  tbo'  quite  avoidir/  all  foolisb  frivolity, 

Still  at  all  seasons  of  ir>i>ocei?t  jollity, 

Wbere  was  tbe  play-boy  could  clain)  at)  equality 

At  coipicality,  Fatber,  wid  you? 

Or>ce  tbe  Bisbop  looked  graye  at  your  jest, 

Till  tbis  renjark  set  bin?  off  wid  tbe  rest: 

u  Is  it  lave  gaiety  all  to  tbe  laity, 

Caprjot  tbe  Clergy  be  Irisb«?er>  too?" 

Cborus.  Here's  a  bealtb  to  you,  Fatber  O'Flypt), 
Slaipte  apd  slaipte  ai)d  slaiote  agii?  5 
Pow'rfullest  pracber  at?d  tipderest  tacber, 
Ar>d  kindliest  crature  ip  ould  Donegal. 


IX.-66 


BLACK-EYED  SUSAN. 


Traditional. 
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All  it)  tbe  Dowi>s  tbe  fleet  was  ipoored, 
Tbe  streamers  wayipg  ir>  tbe  wir>d, 

Wbei)  black-eyed  Susar>  canpe  or)  board— 
u  Ob;  wbere  sball  I  n>y  true  love  fipd  ? 

Tell  n?e,  ye  jovial  sailors,  tell  tr)e  true, 
If  ipy  sweet  Willian?, 

If  n?y  sweet  Willian?  sails  an?oi>g your  crew." 


Willian?  was  bigb  upop  tbe  yard, 

Rocked  by  tbe  billows  to  apd  fro  j 
Soot)  as  ber  well-kpowi)  yoice  be  beard 

He  sigbed,  arjd  cast  bis  eyes  below : 
Tbe  cord  slides  swiftly  tbrougb  bis  glowing  bapds, 

Apd,  quick  as  ligbtr>ir>g, 
Apd,  quick  as  ligbtt)it)g,  oi>  tbe  deck  be  stands. 
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"  Believe  got  what  tbe  lagdsigep  say, 
Wbo  teigpt  witb  doubts  tby  cogstagt  n>igd ; 

They'll  tell  tbee  sailors,  wbeg  away, 
It)  eyery  port  a  igistress  figd. 

Yet,  yes,  believe  tbeig  wbeg  tbey  tell  tbee  so, 
For  tbou  art  present, 

For  tbou  art  present  wbersoe'er  I  go. 


"Ob,  Susag,  Susag,  lovely  dear, 

My  yows  for  eyer  true  rerpaig; 
Let  ige  kiss  off  tbat  falling  tear— 

We  ogly  part  to  ipeet  agaig. 
Cbapge  as  ye  list,  ye  wigds,  tgy  beart  sball  be 

Tbe  faitbful  corppass, 
Tbe  faitbful  cotppass  tbat  still  points  to  tbee." 


Tbe  boatswain  gave  tbe  dreadful  word, 
Tbe  sails  tbeir  swelling  bosorps  spread; 

No  logger  rpust  sbe  stay  op  board : 
Tbey  kiss— sbe  sigbed— be  baggs  bis  bead  j 

Tbe  lessegigg  boat  ugwilligg  rows  to  lagd, 
"  Adieu ! 99  sbe  cries, 

"Adieu ! 99  sbe  cries,  agd  wayes  ber  lily  bagd. 


IX.-63 


THE  GREY  MARE. 
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Youpg  Roger  tbe  Miller  wept  courting  of  late 
A  fariper's  sweet  daughter  called  Beautiful  Kate ; 
Now  Kitty  was  buxoip  apd  boppy  apd  fair, 
Had  plenty  of  buipour,  of  frolic  a  sbare, 
Apd  ber  fatber  possessed  ap  upcoipipop  grey  ipare. 

A  grey  ipare,  a  grey  ipare, 

At?  upcoipipop  grey  ipare. 

So  Roger  be  dressed  biipself  up  as  a  beau, 

He  coipbed  dowp  bis  locks,  apd  ip  collars  of  spow 

He  wept  to  tbe  fariper,  apd  said, 44  How  d'y  do  7 

I  loye  pretty  Kitty,  to  ber  Pll  proye  truej 

"Will  you  giye  ipe  tbe  grey  ipare  apd  Katberipe,  too? 

Tbe  gre<y  ipare,  tbe  gre<y  ipare, 

Ap  upcoipipop  grey  ipare  ? v 

"Sbe's  a  yery  pice  ipaidep,  a~courtipg  Pip  coipe— 
Lawks !  bow  I  would  like  tbe  grey  ipare  to  ride  boipe ! — 
I  loye  your  sweet  daugbter  so  ipucb>  I  declare, 
Pip  ready  ipy  ipill— apd  ipy  stable— to  sbare 
Witb  Kitty  tbe  cbanpipg,  apd  witb  tbe  grey  ipare. 
Tbe  grey  rpare,  tbe  grey  ipare, 
Ap  upcoipipop  grey  ipare."  ^ 


u  Your  welcoipe  to  ber,  to  ber  bat)d  ai)d  heart  5 
But  frorp  tbe  grey  njare,  rpai),  I  peyer  will  part." 
So  said  tbe  old  farroerj— tbep  Roger:  ''I  swear 
It  is  up  witb  n?y  courting,  for  Kate  I  dop't  care, 
Unless  I  be  giyei?  as  well  tbe  grey  ipare. 

Tbe  grcpr  rpare,  tbe  grey  n>arc; 

At)  upcorpipop  gr^y  rpare." 

Tbe  years  bad  passed  swiftly,  wbei),  withered  ar>d  grey, 

Old  Roger  tbe  Miller  rpet  Katberir?e  ot>e  day. 

Said  be, "  I  reiperpber  you,  buxoip  apd  fair, 

As  roses  your  cbeeks,  ai?d  as  broon?  was  your  bair, 

Ax)d  I  canje  a~courtii)g!— Ab>  Kate!  tbe  grey  n?are. 

Tbe  grey  ipare,  tbe  grey  n?are; 

At)  upcoipipop  grey  rpare." 

"I  ren>en>ber  your  conpirjg  to  court  tbe  grey  ipare 
Very  well,  Mr.  Roger,  wbep  goldep  n?y  bair, 
Ax)d  cbeeks  were  as  roses  tbat  bloon?  01?  tbe  wall. 
But,  lawks !  Mr.  Roger,— I  car>r?ot  recall 
Tbat  e'er  you  cairje  sweet-beartipg  n>e,  tpai),  at  all. 

But  tbe  xpare,  tbe  grey  ipare, 

Tbat  ur?con?rpop  grey  ipare." 


THE  BAILIFF'S  DAUGHTER  OF  ISLINGTON. 

Traditional. 


^V-nirprcjir-^Jji-rj^j  jyj< 


Tbere  was  a  youtb,  a  well~beloyed  youtb, 

At)d  be  was  a  squire's  soi?, 
He  loyed  tbe  bailiffs  daughter  dear, 

Tbat  lived  it)  Islipgtop. 
IX.— 70 


But  wben  bis  friends  did  understand, 

His  fond  and  foolisb  n)ix)d, 
They  sept  bin?  up  to  fair  London, 

An  apprentice  for  to  bipd. 

Wben  seven  long  years  bad  passed  away, 

Sbe  put  op  a  beggar's  attire  5 
And  fortb  sbe  went  fron?  Islington, 

Her  true  loye  to  inctuire. 

And  as  sbe  went  along  tbe  bigb  road, 

Tbe  weatber  being  bot  and  dry, 
Sbe  sat  ber  down  upon  a  green  bank, 

And  ber  true  loye  can?e  riding  by. 

Sbe  started  up  witb  a  colour  so  red, 

Catcbing  bold  of  bis  bridle  rein  $ 
"One  penny,  one  penny,  kind  sir/'  sbe  said, 

"  Will  ease  n?e  of  ipucb  pain." 

"  Before  I  give  you  a  penny,  sweetbeart, 

Pray  tell  roe  wbere  you  were  born  5 " 
"At  Islington,  kind  sir,"  sbe  said, 

"Wbere  I  baye  bad  n?any  a  scorn." 

"  I  pritbee,  sweetbeart,  tell  to  *ne, 

O  tell  n?e  if  you  know 
Tbe  bailiffs  daugbter  of  Islington?" 

"Sbe  is  dead,  sir,  long  ago." 

"  If  sbe  be  dead,  tben  take  n?y  borse, 

My  saddle  and  bridle  also, 
For  I  will  to  sotne  far  country, 

Wbere  no  n?an  sball  n?e  know." 

"O  stay,  O  stay,  tbou  goodly  youtb, 

Sbe  standetb  by  tby  side ! 
Sbe  is  not  dead,  sbe  is  bere,  aliye, 

And  ready  to  be  tby  bride! "  IX.-7* 


YILLIKINS  AND  HIS  DINAH.       Early  totb  Ceptury. 


rf  f  f  m  
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Tbere  was  a  ricb  ipercbapt  wbo  ip  Lopdop  did  dwell, 
He  bad  but  ope  daugbter,  ap  upcoipipop  fipe  youpg  gal. 
Her  patpe  it  was  Dipab,  just  sixteen  years  old, 
Witb  a  yery  large  fortune  ip  silyer  apd  gold. 

Cborus:  Sipgipg  tooral~la~looral~la~looral~la~lay. 


As  Dipab  vas  a~yalkipg  ip  tbe  gardipg  ope  day, 
Her  pa  be  carpe  up  to  bcr  apd  tbus  be  did  say, 
"Go  dress  yourself,  Dipab;  ip  gorgeous  array, 
Apd  you  sball  baye  a  busbapd  botb  galliapt  apd  gay." 

Sipgi*)S  tooral-la-looral,  SSc. 


"  Ob  papa,  ob  papa,  Pye  pot  ipade  up  ipy  tpipd, 
Apd  to  iparry  just  yet  I  do  pot  feel  ipclipedj 
My  yery  large  fortupe  111  gladly  giye  o'er, 
If  you'd  let  ipe  liye  sipgle  a  year  or  two  ipore." 

Sipgipg  tooral-la-looral,  Sc. 


IX.-72 


"Go,  go,  boldest  daughter,"  ber  pariept  replied, 

*  If  you'll  pot  copsept  to  be  tbis  bcre  youpg  ipap's  bride  $ 

I'll  leave  your  large  fortune  to  tbe  nearest  of  kip, 

Apd  you  sbap't  reap  tbe  benefit  of  it  by  ope  single  pip." 

Sipgipg  tooral-la^looral,  8£c. 


As  Villikips  was  a~yolliekipg  ip  tbe  gardipg  aroupd 
He  saw  bis  dear  Dipab  lyipg  dead  op  tbe  ground, 
Apd  a  cup  of  cold  pisip  it  lay  by  Toqv  side— 
Apd  a  billydux  to  say  it  was  by  pisop  sbc  died. 

Sipgipg  tooral-la-looral,  Sc. 


Tbep  be  kissed  i)er  cold  corpus  a  tbousapd  tiipes  o'er, 
Ai)d  be  called  bcr  bis  Dii)ab  tbougb  sbc  was  po  ipore. 
Tbep  be  drank  up  tbe  pisop  like  a  true  loyier  braye, 
Apd  Villikips  apd  bis  Dipab  lie  buried  ip  ope  graye. 

Sipgipg  tooraMa^looral,  Sc. 


Now  all  you  youpg  ipaideps  take  potice  be  sure, 
Ax)d  peyer  pot  by  po  tpeaps  disobey  tbe  guvper  5 
Apd  all  you  youpg  ipep  take  care  wbat  gals  you  set  your 
eyes  op, 

Tbipk  of  Yillikips  8?  bis  Dipab  apd  tbe  cup  of  cold  pisop. 

Sipgipg  tooral-la-looral-la-looral-la^lay . 


ix-73 


IT  WAS  A  BEAUTY. 

S0175  fron?  'The  New        Words  by  Ber>  Joi>soi>. 

Air:  Frepcb*  t5tb  ceptury. 
Haripogised  by  Jeatwe  Herscber  for  tbe  Guild's 
performance  of  tbis  r>oble  play  ip  1902. 
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It  was  a  beauty  tbat  I  saw, 
So  pure,  so  perfect,  as  tbe  fraipe 
Of  all  tbe  upiyerse  was  larpe 
To  tbat  or>e  figure  could  I  draw 
Or  giye  least  Hr>e  of  it  a  law. 
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A  skcii?  of  silk  without  a  kpot, 
A  fair  njarcb  n?ade  without  a  bait, 
A  curious  fonp  without  a  fault, 
A  priptcd  book  without  a  blot, 
All  beauty  agd  without  a  spot. 
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It  was  a  beauty  tbat  I  saw, 

So  pure,  so  perfect,  as  the  fraxpe 
Of  all  tbe  upiyerse  was  laipe 
To  tbat  ope  figure  could  I  draw 
Or  giye  least  lipe  of  it  a  law. 

IX.-76 


ISCELLANY  OF 
SOFG,  IN  WHICH 
ARE  INCLUDED 
SONGS  OF  THE 
UNIVERSITIES  AND  SONGS 
OF  PURE  NONSENSE,  BE- 
ING THE  TENTH  PART  OF 
THE  SONG  BOOK  OF  THE 
GUILD  OF  HANDICRAFT. 


THE  TWELVE  APOSTLES. 

Dorsetshire  Traditional. 
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i  111  sipg  you  ope,  ob  I 

Greep  grow  the  rushes,  ob ! 

Wbat  is  your  ope,  ob  7 
Ope  apd  ope  is  all  alope,  apd  evercpore  sball  be  so. 


X.-2 


2.  Ill  sipg  you  two,  ob ! 
Greet)  grow  tbe  rushes,  ob  I 
Wbat  is  your  two,  ob  ? 
Two,two  fortbe  lijy  wbiteboys,  clotbed  all  ip  greet),  ob ! 

Ope  ai?d  ope  is  all  alope,  Sc. 


3.  111  sipg  you  tbree,  ob ! 

Greep  grow  tbe  rusbes,  ob  ! 

Wbat  is  your  tbree,  ob  ? 
Tbree,  tbree  for  tbe  riyals  5 
Two,  two  for  tbe,  8Sc. 
Ope  apd  ope  is  all  alope,  Sc. 


4.  Ill  sipg  you  four,  ob ! 
Greep  grow  tbe  rusbes,  ob ! 

Wbat  is  your  four,  ob  ? 
Four  for  tbe  Gospel-ipakers. 

5.  Five  for  tbe  syrpbol  at  your  door. 

6.  Six  for  tbe  six  proud  walkers. 

7.  Sevep  for  tbe  seyep  stars  ip  tbe  sky. 

5.  Eigbt  for  tbe  eigbt  bold  raipers.  (Or  rapgers.) 

9.  Nipe  for  tbe  pipe  brigbt  sbipers. 
to.  Tep  for  tbe  tep  cotpipapdipepts. 
1 1 .  Elevep  for  tbe  eleyep  tbat  wept  up  to  beayep. 
t2.  Twelye  for  tbe  twelye  apostles. 


X.-3 


JORDAN. 


Attributed  to  Chartist  tinges. 


I  looked  it)  the  east,  I  looked  it>  the  west; 

For  Fortune  a  chance  to  rpe  accordip'j 
But  Fortune  is  a  blipd  god  flyirj'  it)  tbe  clouds, 

Forgetth/  ipe  oi)  this  side  o'  Jordai). 

Pull  off  your  old  coat,  aijd  roll  up  your  sleeves : 
Life  is  a  bard  road  to  travel,  I  believes . 


Tbugder  it)  tbe  clouds,  apd  ligbtpit)'  it)  tbe  trees, 
Shelter  to  ipy  bead  t)o  leaf  affordit/, 

Battered  by  tbe  bailstopes,  beater)  by  tbe  breeze : 
That's  tpy  lot  ot)  this  side  o*  Jordai?. 

Pull  off  your  old  coat,  apd  roll  up  your  sleeves : 
Life  is  a  bard  road  to  travel,  I  believes. 


X.— 4 


Silver  spools  to  soipe  ipoutbs,  goldep  spools  to  others, 

Providepce  upequaljy  awardip'. 
Dasb  it!— tbougb  tb$y  tells  us  all  of  us  be  brotbersj 

Dop't  see  it  clearly,  tbis  side  o*  Jordap. 

Pull  off  your  old  coat,  apd  roll  up  your  sleeves : 
Life  is  a  bard  road  to  travel,  I  believes. 


Like  a  ragged  owlet,  witb  its  wipgs  expanded, 
Nailed  agaipst  a  gardep  door  or  boardip', 

Tbat  an?  I,  by  good  f61k,  as  a  rascal  branded  5 
Never  burted  pope  o'  tbis  side  Jordap. 

Pull  up  your  old  coat,  apd  roll  up  your  sleeves : 
Life  is  a  b&rd  road  to  travel,  I  believes. 


Aloft  a  pretty  cberub,  patcbip*  up  of  blupders, 
My  troubles  apd  distresses  is  recordip'. 

Will  tbere  corpe  a  wbirlabout?  better  tiipes,  I  wopders, 
E'ep  to  ipe,  op  t'otber  side  o'  Jordap? 

Pull  off  your  old  coat,  apd  roll  up  your  sleeves : 

Life  is  a  bwd  road  to  travel,  I  believes. 


X.-5 


JASPAR'S  DIRGE. 

Fron?  "Tbe  Kpigbt  of  the  Burpipg  Pestle"  (Beaunpopt 
at)d  Fletcber).  Air  by  Japet  E.  Asbbee. 

For  Four  Voices. 
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Con)e,  you  wbose  loyes  are  dead, 

At)d  wbiles  I  sing, 

"Weep,  and  wring 
Every  band,  and  eyery  bead 
Bind  witb  cypress  and  sad  yew ; 
Ribands  black  and  candles  blue 
For  bin)  tbat  was  of  inen  tnost  true ! 


Coine  witb  beayy  rnoaning, 

Apd  on  bis  graye 

Let  bin)  baye 
Sacrifice  of  sigbs  and  groaning! 
Let  bin)  baye  fair  flowers  enow, 
Wbite  and  purple,  green  and  yellow, 
For  bin)  tbat  was  of  n)en  njost  true  I 

X.-7 


I  HAD  FOUR  BROTHERS.  Old  English- 


■  i  ft{  .I 

.j.  j  *  * 

frjj.!mj.j'jrjjji^j'jji^;: 


I  bad  four  brothers  oyer  tbe  sea  j 

Perriiperri  dictuip,  Doipipe : 
Apd  tb$y  eacb  sept  a  present  upto  ipe ; 

Partuip  Qu,artuip  peredeccptuicp, 
Perriiperri  dictuip,  Doipipe. 

Tbe  first  sept  a  cberry  witbout  apy  stopej 

Perriiperri  dictuip,  Doipipe : 
Tbe  secopd  sept  a  cbickep  witbout  apy  bopej 

Partuip  quartuip,  Sc. 

Tbe  tbird  sept  a  book  tbat  po  ipap  cap  read? 

Perriiperri  dictuip,  Doipipe : 
Tbe  fourtb  sept  a  woipap  tbat  is  silept  ipdeed  j 

Partuip  quartuip,  Sc. 

Wbep  tbe  cberry's  ip  tbe  blossoip  it  batb  po  stopej 

Perriiperri  dictuip,  Doipipe : 
Wbep  tbe  cbickep's  ip  tbe  egg  it  batb  po  bope  j 

Partuip  quartuip,  Sc. 

Wbep  tbe  book's  ip  tbe  press  po  ipap  it  cap  read ; 

Perriiperri  dictuip,  Doipipe : 
Wbep  a  woipap's  lost  ber  bead  sbe  is  silept  ipdeed. 

Partuip  quartuip,  Sc. 

X.-5 


BOTANY  BAY. 


17X3. 
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Farewell  to  Old  England  for  ever, 

Farewell  to  iny  run?  culls  as  well  5 
Farewell  to  the  well-known  Old  Bailee, 

Where  I  used  for  to  cut  such  a  swell. 

Chorus.  Singing  too-ral  li-oor-al  li-ad-dity, 
Singing  too-ral  li-ooral  li-ay  $ 
Singing  too-ral  li-oor-al  li-ad-dity, 
Singing  too-ral  li-oor-al  li-ay. 

There's  the  Captain  as  is  our  Coininandier, 
There's  the  bo'sun  and  all  the  ship's  crew, 

There's  the  first  and  second-class  passengers, 
Knows  what  we  poor  conyicts  go  through. 

Chorus.  Singing  too-ral  li-oor-al  li-ad-dity,  Sc. 

'Taint  leaving  Old  England  we  cares  about, 
'Taint  cos  we  inispels  what  we  knows, 

But  becos  all  we  light-fingered  gentry 
Hops  around  with  a  log  on  our  toes. 

Chorus.  Singing  too-ral  li-oor-al  li-ad-dity,  8c. 

Oh;  had  I  the  wings  of  a  turtle-dove ! 

I'd  soar  on  tny  pinions  so  high; 
Slap  bang  to  the  am?s  of  n?y  Poljy  love, 

Ax)d  in  her  sweet  presence  I'd  die. 

Chorus.  Singing  too-ral  li-oor-al  li~ad-dity,  Sc. 

Now,  all  n>y  young  Dookies  and  Duchesses, 
Take  warning  froin  what  I've  to  say, 

Mind  all  is  your  own  as  you  touchesses, 
Or  you'll  find  us  in  Botany  Bay. 

Chorus.  Singing  too-ral  li-oor-al  li-ad-dity,  82c. 


X.— 9 


THE  SOULING  SONG.  Cheshire  Traditional. 


A  soul !  a  soul !  a  soul-cake ! 
Please,  good  ipissis,  a  soul-cake! 
Ax)  apple,  a  pear,  a  plurp,  or  a  cberry, 
Ar>y  good  tbiryg  to  tpake  us  all  njerry  5 
Or>e  for  Peter,  two  for  Paul, 
Tbree  for  Hiip  wbo  igade  us  all. 


God  bless  tbe  chaster  of  tbis  bouse, 

Tbe  roistress  also, 
Apd  all  tbe  little  cbildrep 

Tbat  roupd  your  table  grow ; 
Likewise  your>g  rx)ex)  ar>d  tgaiderjs, 

Your  cattle,  agd  your  store, 
Aryd  all  tbat  dwells  witbii?  your  gates- 

We  wisb  you  teg  tiipes  coore. 

A  soul !  a  soul !  a  soul-cake !  Sc. 


X.-to 


Dowp  ipto  the  cellar, 

Apd  see  wbat  you  cap  fipd } 
If  tbe  barrels  are  pot  erppty, 

We  hope  you  will  proye  kipd. 
(We  hope  you  will  proye  kipd, 

With  your  apples  apd  stropg  beer, 
Apd  we'll  corpe  po  tpore  a~soulipg 

Till  tbis  tiipe  pext  year.) 

A  soul !  a  soul !  a  soul-cake !  Sc. 

Tbe  lapes  are  very  dirty, 

My  sboes  are  yery  tbip, 
I'ye  got  a  little  pocket 

To  put  a  peppy  ip. 
If  you  bavep't  got  a  peppy, 

A  b&'peppy  will  do  5 
If  you  bavep't  got  a  ba'peppy, 

It's  God  bless  you! 

A  soul !  a  soul !  a  soul-cake !  Sc. 


VARIANT  FOR  SHROVE  TIDE. 

Oxfordsbire  Traditiopal. 
As  supg  by  tbe  cbildrep  at 
Draytop  S.  Leopard. 

Pit,  pat,  tbe  pap's  bot, 

We  be  coipe  a  sbroyipg  j 
A  bit  of  bread,  a  bit  of  cbeese, 

Tbaf  s  better  tbap  potbipg! 
Eggs  apd  lard  apd  flour's  dear, 

Hakes  ipe  coipe  a~sbrovipg  berej 
Up  tbepitcber,  dowp  tbe  pap, 

Giye  rpe  a  peppy  apd  I'll  be  gope. 


X.— xx 


Wbep  Ab  weere  atboan)  wi'ipefaytber  apd  19c  ipotber  Abpeever 
bad  paftipj 

Tbcy  kept  ine  at  it  fra>  iporp  till  peet,  so  Ab  tbougbt  froip  then? 
Ab'drupj 

NowI^ds>f&rwascxK>n?ipgop,soAbtbou^ 

So  AbputsopipeSupday  coatapdbat,  82  Abweptrigbt  iperrijy. 

Witb  a  rurppsy-burDpsy  bey,  a  tool~a~rool~a~raddy, 
A  ruippsy~buippsy  bey,  a  tool~a~rool~a~raddy. 

Fursttbipg  Ab  cooiped  to  weere  a  greeatbig  *pill,  Ab'dpever  seep 
yop  afore, 

Tbere  were  stubbies  apd  jeppies  apd  wippies  apd  spippies,  apd 

wbeels  by  ipapy  a  score  5 
Apd  eevery  strap  it  bad  a  club,  apd  eevery  club  a  strap. 
"  Be  goon?/'  says  Ab  t'iv  ipaister  ipop, u  wby  yop's  a  rare  strong 

cbap." 
Witb  a  ruxppsy,  Sc. 

Apd  tbep  Ab  cooiped  t'iv  Leeds  Owd  Cburcb,  Ab'd  pa  beep  V 
yapi'ipe  days  5 

Apd  Ab  akpoost  felt  asbatped  o'  n>esep,  for  Ab  didp't  kpoa  tbeir 
ways. 

Tbeer  was  twepty  or  tbirty  soleippold  cbaps  ip  toobs  apd  boxes 
sat; 

Wbep  oop  tbere  conges  a  saucy  oldipap :  says  be? 44  Lad,  tak  of  tbe 
'at." 

Witb  a  ruippsy,  Sc. 
X.-12 


Ax)d  tbeptbeer  caipe  a  great  Lord  Mayor,  agd  o'er  bis  shoulders 
acloob; 

Aryd  'e  dot)i)Qd  or)  a  wbite  sack  poke,  ar>d  sat  i'  topipost  toobj 
Agd  tbei)  tbeer  caipe  another  feller,  &  Ab  tbi«?k  tbey  called  'in? 
Ned; 

And  'e  gat  into  t'a  bottornest  toob,  &  'e  inocked  wbat  t'otber  cbap 
said. 

Witb  a  rutnpsy,  Sc. 


And  tber>  tbey  began  to  preacb  and  praay,  tbqy  praayed  for 

George  our  kingj 
Wbenoop  juinps  cbap  i'topinost  toob:  says  'e,"  Good  foalks,  let's 

sing.'' 

And  Ab  tboogbt  soon?  sang  yery  well,  and  otbers  did  grunt  and 
groan  $ 

ht)d eevery  one sang  wbat  tbey  pleased,  so  Ab  sang  "Bob  ai>d 
Joan." 

Witb  a  rutnpsy,  Sc. 


And  soa  wber>  ta  preacbing  and  ta  praying  was  o'er,  and  fiSalks 

were  going  awa', 
Ab  goas  to  cbap  in  t'a  bottoxnest  toob:  says  Ab;  "Mop,  wbat's  to 

pay"7 

"Wbynougbt,  tnelad,''says'ejbygooin,&Ab  was  tbatrigbt  fain 
Tbat  Ab  collared  bold  o'  ipe  ould  club  stick,  and  goes  wbistling 
out  again* 

Witb  a  rutnpsy,  Sc. 

X.-V5 


THE  OLD  AND  YOUNG  COURTIER. 


Words,  vjti)  ceptury. 
Air:  'Old  Leeds  Cburcb>*  witb  pew  chorus. 


Cborus: 


Ap  old  sopg  ipade  by  ap  aged  old  pate, 

Of  ap  old  worshipful  geptleipap,  wbo  bad  a  greate  estate, 

Tbat  kept  a  braye  old  bouse  at  a  bountiful  rate, 

Apd  ap  old  porter  to  relieve  tbe  poor  at  bis  gate  5 

Like  ap  old  courtier  of  tbe  queep's, 
Apd  tbe  queer's  old  courtier. 


Witb  ap  old  lady,  wbose  apger  ope  word  ass  wages ; 
Tbey  every  quarter  paid  tbeir  old  servants  tbeir  wages, 
Apd  pever  kpew  wbat  belopg'd  to  coacb*9«P>  foottpep,  por 
pages, 

But  kept  twepty  old  ©Hows  witb  blue  coats  apd  badges  5 

Like  ap  old  courtier,  Sc  . 


X.-\4 


Witt)  ap  old  study  ffll'd  full  of  learned  old  books, 
Witb  ap  old  reyerepd  cbaplaip,  you  ipigbt  kpow  bin?  by 
bis  looks. 

Witb  ap  old  buttery  batcb  worp  quite  off  tbe  books, 

Apd  at)  old  kitcbep,  tbat  ipaiptaip'd  balf  a  dozep  old  cooks : 

Like  ap  old  courtier,  Sc. 


Witb  ap  old  ball;  bupg  about  witb  pikes,  gups,  apd  bows, 
Witb  oldswords,  ffi  buc)ders,  tbat  bad  borpeipapysbrewde 
blows, 

Apd  ap  old  fr ize  coat,  to  coyer  bis  worsbip's  trupk  bose, 
Apd  a  cup  of  old  sberry,  to  coipfort  bis  copper  pose  $ 

Like  ap  old  courtier,  Sc. 


Witb  a  good  old  fasbiop,  wbep  Cbristipasse  was  coipe, 
To  call  ip  all  bis  old  peigbbours  witb  bagpipe  apd  drurp, 
Witb  good  cbeer  epougb  to  furpisb  eyery  old  rooip, 
Apd  old  liquor  able  to  xpake  a  cat  speak,  apd  ipap  duipb, 

Like  ap  old  courtier,  Sc. 


Witb  at)  old  falcoper,  buptsipap,  apd  a  keppel  of  boupds, 
Tbat  peyer  bawked,  por  bupted,  but  ip  bis  owp  groupds, 
Wbo,  like  a  wise  ipap,  kept  bin?self  witbip  bis  owp  boupds, 
Apd  wbep  be  died  gaye  eyery  cbild  a  tbousapd  good 
poupdsj 

Like  ap  old  courtier,  Sc. 
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But  to  bis  eldest  sop  bis  bouse  apd  lapd  be  assigp'd, 
Cbargipg  bin?  ip  bis  will  to  keep  tbe  old  bouptifull  ipipd, 
To  be  good  to  bis  old  tepapts,  81  to  bis  peigbbours  be  kipd: 
But  ipfhe  epsuipg  ditty  you  sball  bear  bow  be  was  ipdip'd  j 

Like  a  youpg  courtier  of  tbe  king's, 
Apd  tbe  king's  youpg  courtier. 


Like  a  f  lourisbipg  youpg  gallapt,  pewjy  coipe  to  bis  lapd, 
Wbo  keeps  a  brace  of  paipted  ipadarps  at  bis  cotpipapd, 
Apd  takes  up  a  tbousapd  poupd  upop  bis  fatber's  lapd, 
Apd  gets  drupk  ip  a  tayerp,  till  be  cap  peitber  go  por  stapdj 

Like  a  youpg  courtier,  85c. 


Witb  a  pew-fapgled  lady,  tbat  is  daipty,  pice,  apd  spare, 
Wbo  peyer  kpew  wbat  belopg'd  to  good  bouse-keepipg,  or 
care, 

Wbo  buyes  gaudy~color'd  faps  to  play  witb  waptop  air, 
Apd  seyep  or  eigbt  differept  dressipgs  of  otber  woxpeps 
bairj 

Like  a  youpg  courtier,  Sc. 


Witb  a  pew-fasbiop'd  ball,  built  wbere  tbe  old  ope  stood, 
Hupg  roupd  witb  pew  pictures,  tbat  do  tbe  poor  po  good, 
Witb  a  fipe  xparble  cbiippey,  wbereip  burps  peitber  coal 
por  wood, 

Apd  a  pew  sipootb  sbovelboard,  wbereop  po  yictuals  peyer 
stood; 

Like  a  youpg  courtier,  61c. 
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Witb  a  pew  study,  stuft  f&ll  of  paippblets,  apd  plays, 
Apd  a  pew  cbaplaip,  that  swears  faster  tbap  be  prays, 
Witt)  a  pew  buttery  batcb,  tbat  opeps  opce  ip  f6ur  or  five 
days, 

Apd  a  pew  Frepcb  cook,  to  devise  fipe  kicksbaws,  &  toys  5 

Like  a  youpg  courtier,  Sc. 


Witb  a  pew  fasbiop,  wbe*>  Cbristipas  is  drawipg  op, 
Op  a  pew  jourpey  to  Lopdop  straigbt  we  all  ipust  begope, 
Apd  leave  pope  to  keep  bouse,  but  our  pew  porter  JobP> 
Wbo  relieves  ftve  poor  witb  a  tbutpp  op  fhe  back  witb  a  stope  ; 

Like  a  youpg  courtier,  Sc. 


Witb  a  pew  geptleipap-usbcr,  wbose  carriage  is  coippleat, 
Witb  a  pew  coacbipap,  footrpep,  apd  pages  to  carry  up  tbe 
ipeat, 

Witb  a  waitipg-geptlewoipap,  wbose  dressipg  is  yery  peat, 
Wbo  wb«J?  bci*  lady  bas  dip'd,  lets  tbe  servapts  pot  eat  j 

Like  a  youpg  courtier,  Sc. 


Witb  pew  titles  of  bopour  bougbt  witb  bis  fatber's  old  gold, 
For  wbicb  supdry  of  bis  apcestors  old  ipapors  are  sold  j 
Apd  tbis  is  tbe  course  xpost  of  our  pew  gallapts  bold, 
Wbicb  tpakes  tbat  good  bousc~keepipg  is  pow  growp  so 
cold, 

Arpopg  tbe  youpg  courtiers  of  tbe  kipg; 
Or  tbe  kipg's  youpg  courtiers. 
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THE  BEGGAR  MAN. 


is 


'Tis  of  a  ragged  beggar  xpap,  carpe  tripping  o'er  tbe  plaip  j 
He  caipe  upto  a  farrper's  door,  a  lodging  good  to  gaip. 

Roip~be~low,  zipgare,  Rorp-bc-low,  below— below. 

The  farther  be  catpe  out  to  view,  apd  looked  tbe  rpap  aroupd; 
Said  be, "  For  ragged  beggar  ipep  po  sbelter  bere  is  f&upd." 

Rorp~be~low,  Sc. 

Tbe  daugbter  saw  tbe  beggar  ipap,  apd,  tpoyed  witb  pity,  sbe 
Said, u  Fatber,  sure  tbis  beggar  ipap  is  otber  tbap  you  see ! w 

Rorp~be~low,  Sc. 

Tbe  daugbter  sept  bin?  to  tbe  ban?  to  make  bis  bed  ip  bay  5 
Sbe  tpade  it  soft  apd  easy  tbat  ip  coipfort  be  n?igbt  lay. 

Roip-*be~low,  Sc. 

Sbe  wept  ipto  ber  fatber's  bouse,  apd  fStcbed  bin?  bread  &  wipe  5 
Sbe  gaye  bin?  of  ber  fatber*s  clotbes,  all  silyer-laced  apd  fipe. 

Rorp-be-low,  Sc. 

Sbe  locked  bin?  ip  5  but,  wbep  sbe  wept  to  let  bin?  out  at  da  wp, 
Witb  wipe  &  clotbes,  all  laced  apd  fipe,  tbe  beggar  tpap  was  gope. 

Ron?~be~low,  Sc. 

Her  fatber  laugbed  a  rpockipg  laugb :  "Tbou  art  a  silly  fool 
To  feed  apd  clotbe  a  beggar  xpap  tbat  fasts  apd  goetb  cool. 

Roxp-below,  zipgare,  Rorp-be-low,  below— below. 


THE  CARRION  CROW. 


A  carriop  crow  sat  op  at)  oak, 

Hey  derry  dowp  derry  dido : 
Watcbipg  a  tailor  tpegdipg  bis  cloakj 

Caw !  caw !  tbe  carriop  crow, 
Hey  dcrry  dowp  dcrry  dido. 


O  wife,  O  wife,  brigs  bcre  xxyy  bow, 

Hey  dcrry  dowp  dcrry  dido : 
Tbat  I  tpay  sboot  tbis  carriop  crow; 

Caw !  caw !  tbc  carriop  crow, 
Hey  derry  dowp  derry  dido. 

Tbe  tailor  be  fired,  but  pissed  bis  tparkj 

Hey  derry  dowp  derry  dido : 

For  be  sbot  bis  old  sow  rigbt  bapg  tbrougb  tbe  beartj 

Caw !  caw !  tbe  carriop  crow ; 
Hey  derry  dowt)  derry  dido. 

O  wife,  O  wife,  bripg  soipe  brapdy  ii>  a  spoopj 

Hey  derry  dowp  derry  dido : 

For  our  old  sow  is  fallen  dowp  it)  a  swoop  $ 

Caw !  caw !  tbc  carriop  crow, 
Hey  derry  dowp  derry  dido. 

Tbe  old  sow  died,  apd  tbe  bell  did  toll  j 

Hey  derry  dowp  derry  dido : 

Apd  tbe  little  pigs  prayed  for  tbe  old  sow's  soul  j 

Caw !  caw !  tbc  carriop  crow, 
Hey  derry  dowp  derry  dido. 


KING  ARTHUR 


Lancashire  Traditional. 


King  Arthur  bad  tbree  sons-tbat  be  bad  $ 

Kir>g  Artbur  bad  tbree  sops— tbat  be  bad  j 

He  bad  tbree  sons  of  yore,  and  be  kicked  tben?  out  of  door 

Because  tbey  could  not  sing— tbat  be  did. 


Cborus.  Because  tbey  could  not  sing— tbat  be  did  j 
Because  tbey  could  not  sing— tbat  be  didj 

He  bad  tbree  sons  of  yore,  and  be  kicked  tbern  out  of  door 
Because  tbey  could  not  sing— tbat  be  did. 


X.— 20 


Tbe  first  be  was  a  tpiller— tbat  be  was  $ 
Tbe  secogd  be  was  a  weayer— tbat  be  was  5 
Apd  tbe  tbird  be  was  a  little  tailor  boy, 
Kr)d  be  was  tpigbty  deyer-tbat  be  was. 

Cborus.  Agd  be  was  n?igbty,  Sc. 


Now  tbe  ipiller  stole  sotpe  grist  for  bis  n>ill-tbat  be  did$ 
Ai>d  tbe  weayer  stole  sonje  wool  for  bis  loonj-tbat  be  did  5 
Ar;d  tbe  little  tailor  boy,  be  stole  sonje  corduroy 
For  to  keep  tbose  tbree  rogues  warn?-tbat  be  did. 

Cborus.  For  to  keep,  Sc. 


Ob !  tbe  rpiller  be  was  drowped  it)  bis  daiop-tbat  be  was  5 
Ai)d  tbe  weayer  be  was  lolled  at  bis  loon?-tbat  be  was  5 
Aryd  old  Nick  be  cut  bis  stick  witb  tbe  little  tailor  boy 
Witb  tbe  broad  dotb  upder  bis  amj-tbat  be  did. 

Cborus.  Witb  tbe  broad  clotb  upder  bis  arip-tbat  be  did. 


X.— 2t 
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THE  TREE  IN  THE  VALLEY. 

Deyonsbire  Traditional. 


fr  vers< 

 1 — ; — r 

irrJJ'Uiicfcr 

If  p  J  JM  Jil  11 

Tbere  was  a  tree,  and  a  yery  fine  tree, 
As  fine  a  tree  as  eyer  you  did  see, 

And  tbe  tree  was  away  down  in  tbe  yalley,  ob  I 


Tbere  was  a  brancb,  and  a  yery  fine  brancb* 

As  fine  a  brancb  as  eyer  you  did  see  5 

And  tbe  brancb  was  on  tbe  tree, 

And  tbe  tree  was  away  down  in  tbe  yalley,  ob  I 

Tbere  was  a  twig,  and  a  yery  fine  twig, 

As  fine  a  twig  as  ever  you  did  see  5 

And  tbe  twig  was  on  tbe  brancb* 

And  tbe  brancb  was  op  tbe  tree, 

And  tbc  tree  was  away  down  in  tbe  yalley,  ob  I 

Tbere  was  a  pest,  and  a  yery  fine  nest, 

As  ftr;e  a  nest  as  eyer  you  did  see  5 

And  tbe  nest  was  on  tbe  twig, 

Apd  tbe  twig  was  on  tbc  brancb* 

And  tbe  brancb  was  017  tbe  tree, 

And  tbe  tree  was  away  down  W  tbe  yalley,  ob  I 

Tbere  was  an  egg,  and  a  yery  fine  egg, 
As  fine  an  egg  as  eyer  you  did  see  5 
And  tbc  egg  was  in  tbe  nest, 
And  tbc  nest  was  on  tbe  twig, 
And  tbe  twig  was  on  tbc  brancb* 
And  tbc  brancb  was  on  tbe  tree, 
And  tbe  tree  was  away  down  i*)  tbe  yalley,  ob  I 
X.— 22 


Tbere  was  a  cbick,  apd  a  very  fipe  cbick, 

As  fipe  a  cbick  as  eyer  you  did  sec  5 

Apd  tbe  cbick  was  ip  tbe  egg, 

Apd  tbe  egg  was  ip  tbe  pest, 

Apd  tbe  pest  was  op  tbe  twig, 

Apd  tbe  twig  was  op  trje  brapcb, 

Apd  tbe  brapcb  was  op  tbe  tree, 

Apd  tbe  tree  was  away  dowp  ip  tbe  valley,  ob ! 


Tbere  was  a  leg,  apd  a  yery  fipe  leg, 

As  fipe  a  leg  as  eyer  you  did  see  5 

Apd  ti>e  leg  was  op  tbe  cbick, 

Apd  tbe  cbick  was  ip  tbe  egg, 

Apd  tbe  egg  was  ip  tbe  pest, 

Apd  tbe  pest  was  op  tbe  twig, 

Apd  tbe  twig  was  op  tbe  brapcb; 

Apd  tbe  brapcb  was  op  tbe  tree, 

Apd  tbe  tree  was  away  dowp  ip  tbe  valley,  ob ! 


Tbere  was  a  claw,  apd  a  yery  fipe  claw, 

As  fipe  a  claw  as  eyer  you  did  see  5 

Apd  tbe  claw  was  op  fee  leg, 

Apd  tbe  leg  was  op  tbe  cbick, 

Apd  tbe  cbick  was  ip  tbe  egg, 

Apd  tbe  egg  was  ip  tbe  pest, 

Apd  tbe  pest  was  op  tbe  twig, 

Apd  tbe  twig  was  op  tbe  brapcb? 

Apd  tbe  brapcb  was  or)  tbe  tree, 

Apd  tbe  tree  was  away  dowp  ip  tbe  valley,  ob  I 


MERRYTHOUGHT'S  SONG. 

Air:  Iptbe  rperryipoptbof  May.  Words  frorp  tbe  'Kpigbt 

of  tbe  Burpipg  Pestle.' 


iiffart  jj^Vajjj  JrrH"rr '  Jlrr nJJ1  ^ 
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Tis  ipirtb  tbat  fills  the  veips  witb  blood, 
More  tbap  wipe,  or  sleep,  or  food  5 
Let  each  n?ap  keep  bis  beart  at  ease- 
No  tpap  dies  of  tbat  disease. 
He  tbat  would  bis  body  keep 
Froip  diseases  ipust  pot  weep  5 
But  wboeyer  laugbs  apd  sipgs 
Neyer  be  bis  body  brings 
Ipto  fevers,  gouts,  or  rbeurps, 
Or  lipgeripgjy  bis  lupgs  copsuipes, 
Or  ipeets  witb  acbes  ip  tbe  bope, 
Or  cattarrbs  or  gripipg  stope  $ 
But  coptepted  liyes  for  aye  5 
Tbe  ipore  be  laugbs,  tbe  rpore  be  ipay . 


Better  ipusic  pe'er  was  kpowp 
Tbap  a  quire  of  bearts  ip  ope. 
Let  eacb  otber,  tbat  batb  beep 
Troubled  witb  tbe  gall  or  spleep, 
Learp  of  us  to  keep  bis  brow 
Sipootb  apd  plaip,  as  ours  are  pow: 
Sipg,  tbougb  before  tbe  bour  of  dyipgj 
He  sball  rise,  apd  tbep  be  cryipg, 
u  Hey,  bo,  'tis  paugbt  but  ipirtb 
Tbat  keeps  tbe  body  frorp  tbe  eartb ! 9  9 
X.— 24 


THE  CAMPDEN  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL. 


Words  by  C.  R.  Asbbee.  1904. 
Air : i  Gossip  Joap '— fron>  'The  Beggars'  Opera.' 


ijjjjinnjjji 

First  Gossip :  Good  iporrow,  Gossip  Joap, 
Secopd  Gossip :  O  wbitber  are  you  walkipg? 

I've  brought  for  you  froro  boipe, 
Like  "four  ale  "  fresb  witb  f&aip, 
Both  Gossips :   A  budget  full  of  talkipg. 

Gossip  Joap. 


Secopd  Gossip :  Tbe  sup  sbipes  as  of  old- 
First  Gossip :    Sball  we  cbat  about  tbe  weatber  ? 
Secopd  Gossip :  You  bearkep,  I'll  upfoldj 
First  Gossip :    I'll  tpock,  apd  you  sball  scold  5 
Botb  Gossips :  We'll  praise  our  friepds  togetber. 

Gossip  Joap. 
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First  Gossip :    Tbe  Parsons  Bpucb  tbe  saipe, 
Second  Gossip :  Sure  tbe  best  of  creeds  estranges ! 
First  Gossip :    Wber>  a  Parsop  plays  tbe  gaipe 

He  puts  us  all  to  sbaipe— 
Botb  Gossips :   Apd  a  Parsor>  seldon?  cbar>ges. 

Gossip  Joai). 


First  Gossip :    Tbougb  loye  be  crinjped  ar>d  curled, 

All  loye's  akir>  to  blirjdrjess, 
Second  Gossip :  Ar>d,  sure,  we  loye  tbe  world, 
First  Gossip :    Tbe  wicked,  witty  world, 
Botb  Gossips :  For  all  its  Cbristiap  kipdgess. 

Gossip  Joap. 


Second  Gossip :  Wbat  tbougb  we  preacb  arjd  tbuipp, 

Ax)d  talk  of  u  Hell  fur  sartiry ! 99 
First  Gossip :    Your  ace  of  bcarts  111  trunjp, 
Secopd  Gossip :  Here's  to  our  yillage  puipp— 
Botb  Gossips :  My  eye  apd  Betty  Martit) ! 

Gossip  Joap. 
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First  Gossip:  Miss  Priip^  cries  "Dear,  ob!  dear !» 
Second  Gossip :  Mrs.  Pry  spiffs  "  Ob !  bow  sbockipg !  ** 
First  Gossip :     Wbile  calling  soft  apd  clear 

Oyer  roeadow,  copse,  arjd  ipere 
Botb  Gossips :   Tbe  gay  cuckoo  keeps  rpockipg. 

Gossip  Joap. 


Second  Gossip :  D'ye  tbii)k  tbe  world's  as  good 

As  it  was  wbep  we  were  youpger  ? 

First  Gossip :     Pip  pot  so  understood. 

Botb  Gossips :    A  bite  of  scandal's  food 
Will  satisfy  our  bugger. 

Gossip  Joap. 


First  Gossip :    Wbat  pext  I  wonder,  pray  7 

Has  tbe  old  puipp  lost  its  bagdle  ? 

Secopd  Gossip :  Go,  Gossip,  go  tby  way, 
111  bear  x)o  ipore  to-day 

Botb  Gossips :   Of  tbe  Caippdep  Scbool  for  Scandal. 

Gossip  Joap. 


Apy  peigbbour's  paipe  xpay  be  inserted  bere. 
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Here's  two  or  tbree  jolly  lads  all  ir>  or>e  ipiryd, 
We  are  cotged  a~peace~eggii)g,  & I  bope  you'll  proye  kipdj 
Apd  I  bope  youll  proye  kigd,  witb  your  eggs  ffi  strong  beer, 
For  we'll  coipe  t)o  ipore  pigb  you  uptil  tbe  pext  year. 

Fol~de~rol~de*ray,fol~de~ray,  fol~de~riddle,  addle-i-o. 


O  tbe  pext  tbat  con?es  it)  is  Lord  Nelsog,  you'll  see, 
Witb  a  bupcb  of  blue  ribbons  tied  dovii)  to  bis  kpee; 
Apd  a  star  or>  bis  breast  like  silyer  dotb  sbipe— 
Ar)d  I  bope  you'll  retgeigber  it's  peace~eggii?g  tiipe. 

Fol~de~rol~de~ray,  &o. 


O  tbe  ijext  tbat  coipes  ii>  is  a  jolly  Jack  Tar, 
He  sailed  witb  Lord  Nelsorj  a-duripg  last  war; 
He's  arriyed  fron?  tbe  sea  old  Erjglapd  to  yiew, 
ht)d  be's  coiped  a~peace~eggipg  witb  our  joyial  crew. 

Fol~de»rol~de~ray,  Sc. 
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O  tbe  pext  tbat  con?es  ip  is  Lord  Collipgwood, 
He  fougbt  witb  Lord  Nelson  till  be  sbed  bis  blood  5 
He  fougbt  witb  Lord  Nelsop  tbrougb  sorrow  ar>d  woe— 
Kt)d  I  bope  you'll  reward  us  before  we  do  go. 

Fol*de~rol~de-ray,  Sc. 


O  tbe  pext  tbat  conjes  ip  is  old  Tosspot  you  see, 
He's  a  yaliapt  old  n?ai>  it)  every  degree  5 
He's  a  yaliapt  old  n?ap,  agd  be  wears  a  pig-tail, 
But  all  bis  deligbt  is  it)  dripkipg  ipulled  ale. 

Fol-de-roKde^ray,  Sc. 


Tbei)  it)  covoe  old  tpiser,  all  witb  ber  browg  bagsj 

For  fear  of  ber  tt)ot)ey  sbe  wears  ber  old  rags. 

So  tt)it)d  wbat  you're  doigg  apd  see  tbat  all's  rigbtj 

If  you  giye  gougbt,  well  take  pougbt,  farewell  S  good  pigbt. 

FoKde~rol~de~ray,  Sc. 


Covoe  ladies  agd  geptlerpep  tbat  sits  by  tbe  fire, 
Put  your  bapds  it)  your  pockets  apd  giye  us  our  desire  5 
Put  your  bapds  it?  your  pockets  ar)d  pull  out  your  purse, 
Ai)d  giye  us  a  trifle,  you'll  i?ot  be  rpucb  worse. 

FoKde-rol-de-ray,  Sc. 
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THE  OLD  PALACE  OF  BOW. 

(Tbe  Song  of  tbe  Watcb  Committee.) 
Words  and  Air  by  C.  R.  Asbbee.  1894.  To  commemorate  the 
destruction  of  tbe  old  Palace  of  Bronjley  by  Bow  by  tbe 
notorious  School  Board  of  tbat  year. 


Once  tbere  was  an  old  Palace  of  Bow, 

Bow,  Bow,  Bow,  Bow. 

Built  njapy  hundreds  of  years  ago, 
Hade  such  a  stately  wonderful  show, 
With  ten  tall  cbinjbeleys  all  of  a  row- 
But  wbere  is  it  now,  I  should  like  to  know  7 

Chorus.  Ob,  ob?  oh?  ob>  Watcb  Committee  says  ob ! 


For  it  stood  in  Qu,een  Bess's  "astbetical  day," 

Day,  day,  day,  day. 
Wbcn  we  wore  silks  and  danced  under  tbe  May, 
And  or  eyer  before  we'd  forgotten  tbe  way 
How  to  build  splendidly,  as  wbo  should  say, 
Before  tbere  were  architects,  don't  you  see— eh? 

Cborus.  Yea,  yea,  yea,  yea,  Watcb  Committee  says  yea ! 
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But  a  crocbetty  crapk  Coupty  Council  it  caipe, 

Catpe,  carpe,  catpe,  can)<?. 
Or  a  local  coipipittee— I  dop't  kt)ow  it's  paipe— 
Or  a  School  Board  for  Lopdop  (it's  ipucb  the  saipe), 
Apd  perpetrated  a  deed  of  sbatpe. 

Chorus.  Sbaipe,  sbaipe,  sbatpe,  sbatpe,  Watcb  Cotprpittee 
says  sbatpe! 


For  they  sept  dowp  their  Architect  perky  apd  spry, 

Spry,  spry,  spry,  spry. 
Top  hat  apd  broljy  apd  two  sbillipg  fly, 
Poippous  report  apd  specified  lie, 
Who  said  with  a  busipess~like  wipk  ip  bis  eye 
Tbat  be  saw  po  good  ip  it,  so  it  ipigbt  die- 
For  be  was  a  certified  Architect,  fie ! 
F.  R.  L  A.  S.  S.  F.  R.  B.  L 

Chorus,  Fie,  fie,  fie,  fie,  Watcb  Cotprpittee  says  fie! 


How  Josbua  Bipps  ^  is  po  ippocept  larpbj 

Larpb,  latpb,  larpb,  larpb* 
He  kpows  all  about  it,  you  bet !  tbe  old  clan? : 
For  tbe  Palace  is  gope,  apd  ipost  ipourpful  I  arp; 
For  pow  it's  all  girders  apd  sboddy  apd  sharp— 
So  apy  sucb  Pbilistipe  folly  let's  darpp. 

Chorus.  Darpp,  darpp,  darpp,  darpp,  Watch  Cotprpittee  says 
darpp! 

4©.  Here  the  Corprpittee  ipserts  xpusically  the  paipe  of  the 
dealer  who  purchased  the  old  ipaterial  which  was  subse- 
quently resold  to  the  Hatiop  for  a  great  price. 
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JOG  ON,  JOG  ON. 


Words  by  Shakespeare. 


'in  fry 

:  J-  J  J  ..  J  .- 

-€? — qf-» 

Jog  or>,  jog  or)  tbe  foot  pathway, 
Ar>d  iperrily  ber)t  tbe  stile~a, 

Your  cperry  beart  goes  all  tbe  day, 
Your  sad  beart  tires  it)  a  njile~a. 


Your  paltry  n>or>ey~bags  of  gold- 
Wbat  peed  bave  we  to  stare  for, 

Wbery  little  or  potbipg  soor>  is  told, 
Ar>d  we  baye  tbe  less  to  care  for? 


Tbet)  cast  away  care,  let  sorrow  cease, 

A  fig  for  ipelapcboly  5 
Let's  laugb  apd  sir>g,  or,  if  you  please, 

We'll  frolic  witb  sweet  Dolly. 
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OH!  DEAR,  WHAT  CAN  THE  MATTER  BE? 

Air,  i6tb  Century. 


ii 


Ob !  dear,  wbat  car?  tbe  npatter  be  ? 
Dear!  dear!  wbat  cap  tbe  ipatter  be  ? 
Ob !  dear,  wbat  cap  tbe  njatter  be  ? 
Jobppy's  so  loi>s  at  tbe  fair. 


He  promised  be'd  buy  n>e  a  fairing  sbould  please  n?e, 
At)d  tbei>  for  a  kiss,  ob !  be  vow'd  be  would  tease  n>e, 
He  protpis'd  be'd  bripg  ipe  a  bupcb  of  blue  ribbor>s, 
To  tie  up  ipy  bopr>y  browp  bair. 

Apd  its  Ob !  dear,  Sc. 


He  promised  be'd  brigg  rpe  a  basket  of  posies, 
A  garlapd  of  lilies,  a  garland  of  roses, 
A  little  straw  bat,  to  set  off  tbe  blue  ribbons, 
Tbat  tie  up  n>y  boppy  browp  b»i^ 

Audits  Ob!  dear,  Sc. 
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THE  SILLY  OLD  MAN.       West  Country  Traditional. 
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Aw !  Coige  now,  I'll  sing  you  a  song, 
Tis  a  song  of  rigbt  rnerry  intent, 

Concerning  a  silly  old  n?an> 
Wbo  wept  for  to  pay  bis  rent, 

Singing :  Too  ra  la  loo  ra  loo, 
Ri  too  ra  la  loo  ra  loo. 
Too  ra  la  loo  ra  loo, 
Ri  too  ra  la  loo  ra  loo. 


And  as  tbis  bcre  silly  old  xpan, 

Was  riding  along  a  lane, 
A  Geptleipap-tbief  oyertook  bi*9> 

Saying  "Well  overtaken  old  xpan." 

Singing :  Too  ra  la,  Sc. 


44 Wbat!  well  overtaken,  do'y  say?" 

"Yes,  well  overtaken,"  quotb  be. 
"No,  no,"  said  tbe  silly  old  n?at), 

"I  don't  want  tby  coinpany." 

Singing:  Too  ra  la,  Sc. 
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u  I  arn  only  a  silly  old  inan, 

I  fann  but  a  parcel  of  ground, 
And  I  an?  going  to  tbe  landlord  to  pay, 

My  rent  wbicb  is  just  forty  pounds." 

Singing:  Too  ra  la,  Sc. 

"But  supposing  a  bigbway~inan  stopped  you? 

For  tbe  rascals  are  inany,  inen  say, 
And  take  all  tbe  inoney  froin  off  you 

As  you  ride  on  tbe  king's  bigb way  7  » 

Singing:  Too  ra  la,  Sc. 

"  Wbat !  supposing  soine  fellow  sbould  stop  ine? 

Wby  badly  tbe  tbief  would  be  sped. 
For  tbe  inoney  I  carry  about  ine 

In  tbe  quilt  o>  iny  saddle  is  bid." 

Singing:  Too  ra  la,  Sc. 

And  as  tbey  were  riding  along, 

Along  and  along  tbe  green  lane, 
Tbe  Gentlernan-tbief  rode  afore  bin? 

And  suininoned  tbe  old  inan  to  stand. 

Sibging:  Too  ra  la,  Sc. 

But  tbe  old  inan  was  crafty  and  cunning, 

As,  I  wot,  in  tbe  world  tbere  be  inany, 
Pitcbed  bis  saddle  clean  oyer  tbe  bedge, 

Saying,  "Fetcb'n  if  tbou  woulds't  bave  any." 

Singing:  Too  ra  la,  Sc. 

Tben  tbe  tbief  being  tbirsty  for  gold, 

And  eager  to  get  at  bis  bags, 
fie  dra'ed  out  bis  rusty  old  sword, 

And  cbopped  up  tbe  saddle  to  rags. 

Singing :  Too  ra  la,  Sc. 
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Tbe  old  ipar?  slipped  off  bis  old  ipare, 
Ar>d  n?our>ted  tbe  tbiefs  borse  astride, 

Clapp'd  spur,  agd  put  bin)  ip  a  gallop, 
Sayipg  "I,  witbout  teacbipg,  cap  ride." 

Sipgigg :  Too  ra  la,  8c, 

Wbep  be  to  bis  landlord's  bad  coir>e, 

Tbat  old  n?ar>  was  alipost  a~sper>t, 
Says  be,  "Landlord,  proyide  n>e  a  rooip, 

I  be  coti>e  for  to  pay  up  n>y  regt." 

Sipgipg:  Too  ra  la,  Sc. 

fie  oper>ed  tbe  tbief  bis  portn>ai?tle, 

Ai?d  tbere  was  a  sigbt  to  bebold, 
Tbere  were  fiye  bur>dred  pounds  ir>  silver, 

Apd  fiye  bupdred  pounds  ir>  gold. 

Sipgiryg :  Too  ra  la,  &c. 

Ai)d  as  be  was  or>  bis  way  bon>e, 

Ai)d  ridipg  alorjg  tbe  san?e  lape, 
He  seed— bis  silly  old  n?are, 

Tied  up  to  tbe  bedge  by  tbe  n?ape. 

Sir>gipg:  Too  ra  la,  Sc. 

He  loosed  bis  old  njare  fron?  tbe  bedge, 

As  sbe  of  tbe  grass  tbere  did  crib, 
He  gi'ed  ber  a  wback  o'  tbe  broad  o'  tbe  back, 

Sayirjg  "Follow  ipe  borpe,  old  Tib." 

Sir>gir>g:  Too  ra  la,  Sc. 

Aw !  Wber;  to  bis  bonje  be  were  conje 
His  daugbter  be  drcss'd  like  a  ducbess, 

Ax)d  bis  oV  woigarj  kicked  at>d  sbe  capered  for  joy, 
Ar>d  at  Cbristtpas  dagced  jigs  or;  ber  crutcbes. 

Sit?gir>g :  Too  ra  la,  82c. 
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BONNIE  GEORGE  CAMPBELL.    Old  Scottish  Ballad, 
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High  upon  Hielands  apd  laigb  upon  Tay 
Bonnie  George  Cainpbell  rade  out  or)  a  day, 
"Wi'  saddle  and  bridle  sae  gallant  to  see  $ 
— Han?e  caine  bis  guid  borse  but  peyer  can?'  be. 


Dour;  can>'  bis  ipitber  dear  greetin'  fu?  sair, 
And  out  rap  bis  boppie  bride  rivin'  ber  bair  5 
"My  rpeadow  lies  green  and  iny  corn  is  unsbom, 
My  bari)  is  to  bigg  and  n?y  babe  is  unborn." 


Saddled  and  bridled  and  booted  rade  be> 
A  plunge  in  bis  belinit,  a  sword  at  bis  kneej 
But  toon?  can?'  bis  saddle  a'  bluidy  to  see, 
Harne  can?'  bis  guid  borse  but  never  can?'  be. 
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COCK  ROBIN. 


Traditional. 


Wbo  kill'd  Cock  Robip  ? 

I,  said  tbe  Sparrow,  with  *9y  bow  ar>d  arrow, 

I  kill'd  Cock  Robig. 

All  tbe  birds  of  tbe  air  fell  a-sigbigg  ai)d  a-sobbir>g, 
Wbei?  tbey  beard  of  tbe  dcatb  of  poor  Cock  Robii), 
Wber>  tbey  beard  of  tbe  dcatb  of  poor  Cock  Robip. 
Tra  la,  tra  la  la  la  la  la,  Tra  la  la  la  la, 
Tra  la,  tra  la  la  la  la  la,  Tra  la  la  la  la  la  la  la. 


Wbo  saw  bitt?  die  7 

I,  said  tbe  Fly,  witb  ipy  little  eye, 

I  saw  bin?  die. 

All  tbe  birds  of  tbe  air,  Sc. 


Wbo  caugbt  bis  blood  ? 

I,  said  tbe  Fisb>  witb  tpy  little  disb> 

I  caugbt  bis  blood. 

All  tbe  birds  of  tbe  air,  82c. 
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Wboll  ipake  bis  sbroud?' 

I,  said  tbe  Beetle,  witb  njy  thread  ai)d  peedle, 

Pll  njake  bis  sbroud. 

All  tbe  birds  of  tbe  air,  Sc. 

Wbo'll  bear  tbe  torcb  ? 

I,  said  tbe  Lillet,  111  coipe  ir>  a  njipute, 

111  bear  tbe  torcb. 

All  tbe  birds  of  tbe  air,  Sc. 
Wbo'll  be  tbe  clerk  ? 

I,  said  tbe  Lark,  Pll  say  A rqex)  it)  tbe  dark, 
Pll  be  tbe  clerk. 

All  tbe  birds  of  tbe  air,  Sc. 

Wbo'll  dig  bis  graye  7 

I,  said  tbe  Owl,  witb  tyy  spade  apd  sbowl, 

Pll  dig  bis  graye. 

All  tbe  birds  of  tbe  air  fell  a~sigbii)g  ai)d  a~sobbit>g. 
Wbep  tbey  beard  o  f  tbe  deatb  of  poor  Cock  Robip, ' 
Wber>  tbey  beard  of  tbe  deatb  of  poor  Cock  Robii?, 
Tra  la,  tra  la  la  la  la  la,  Tra  la  la  la  la, 
Tra  la,  tra  la  la  la  la  la,  Tra  la  la  la  la  la  la  la. 
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Who'll  be  the  parsop  7 

I,  said  the  Rook,  with  n?y  bell  ai)d  book, 

I'llbetbeparsop. 

All  tbc  birds  of  the  air,  Sc. 


Who'll  be  chief  igourper? 

I,  said  the  Dove,  I  ipourp  for  n?y  loye, 

I'll  be  chief  njourper. 

All  the  birds  of  the  air,  Sc. 


Who'll  sigg  his  dirge? 

I,  said  the  Thrush?  as  I  sii)g  ir>  a  bush? 

Ill  sigg  his  dirge. 

All  the  birds  of  the  air,  Sc. 


Who'll  carry  his  coffii)? 

I,  said  the  Kite,  if  it  be  it)  the  i)igbt, 

I'll  carry  his  coffii). 

All  the  birds  of  the  air,  Sc. 


Who'll  toll  the  bell? 

I,  said  the  Bull,  because  I  cap  pull, 

I'll  toll  the  bell. 

All  the  birds  of  the  air  fell  a~sigbii)g  **>d  a-sobbipg, 
Wbei)  they  heard  of  the  death  of  poor  Cock  Robit), 
Wbei)  they  heard  of  the  death  of  poor  Cock  Robii). 
Tra  la,  tra  la  la  la  la  la,  Tra  la  la  la  la, 
Tra  la,  tra  la  la  la  la  la,  Tra  la  la  la  la  la  la  la. 
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THE  KEEL  ROW.  Newcastle  Traditional.  t765. 

As  I  carpe  tbro'  Sagdgate, 
Tbro'  Sapdgate,  tbro'  Sagdgate, 
As  I  caipe  tbro'  Sapdgate, 
I  beard  a  lassie  sipg : 

u  O  weel  n?ay  tbe  keel  row, 
Tbe  keel  row,  tbe  keel  row, 
O  weel  ipay  tbe  keel  row, 
Tbat  n>y  laddie's  it)." 

O  wba's  like  tt)y  Jobwy, 

Sae  leisb;  sae  blitbe,  sae  bor>r>y  ? 

He's  forenjost  aipopg  tbe  ipopy 

Keel  lads  o'  coaly  Tyr>e : 
He'll  set  apd  row  so  tigfbtjy, 
Or  it)  tbe  dapce— so  sprigbtly— 
Hell  cut  ar>d  sbuffle  sigbtly  $ 

'Tis  true— were  be  t)ot  xpir>e. 

He  wears  a  blue  borjpet, 
Blue  boijpet,  blue  boppet  j 
He  wears  a  blue  bopget,— 

A  dinpple  it)  bis  ct)W : 
Apd  weel  n?ay  tbe  keel  row, 
Tbe  keel  row,  tbe  keel  row  j 
Apd  weel  n?ay  tbe  keel  row, 

Tbat  toy  laddie's  it). 
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SCARBOROUGH  FAIR. 

Yorkshire,  North  Ridipg  Traditional. 
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Is  apy  of  you  goipg  to  Scarborough  Fair? 
Rerperpber  ipe  to  a  lad  as  lives  there, 
Rerperpber  roe  to  a  lad  as  liyes  there ; 

For  opce  he  was  a  true  loyer  of  rpipe. 

Tell  biro  to  bripg  roe  ap  acre  of  lapd 
Betwixt  the  wild  oceap  apd  yopder  sea  sapd, 
Betwixt  the  wild  oceap  apd  yopder  sea  sapd; 
Apd  tbep  he  shall  be  a  true  loyer  of  rpipe. 

Tell  bin?  to  plough  it  with  ope  rarp's  borp, 
Apd  sow  it  all  oyer  with  ope  peppercorp, 
Apd  sow  it  all  oyer  with  ope  peppercorp  $ 

Apd  tbep  be  shall  be  a  true  loyer  of  rpipe. 

Tell  biip  to  reap  it  with  sickle  of  leather, 
Apd  bipd  it  together  with  ope  peacock  feather, 
Apd  bipd  it  together  with  ope  peacock  feather: 
Apd  thep  he  shall  be  a  true  loyer  of  rpipe. 
X.— 42 


Apd  pow  I  bave  answered  your  questions  tbree, 
I  bope  you'll  apswer  as  rpapy  for  rpe, 
I  bope  you'll  answer  as  rpapy  for  rpej 

Apd  tbep  tbou  sbalt  be  a  true  lover  of  rpipe. 

Is  apy  of  you  goipg  to  Scarborough  Fair? 
Rerperpber  rpe  to  a  lass  as  liyes  tbere, 
Rerperpber  rpe  to  a  lass  as  liyes  tbere  $ 

For  opce  sbe  was  a  true  loyer  of  rpipe. 


Tell  bcr  to  rpake  rpe  a  carpbric  sbirt, 
Witbout  apy  peedles  or  tbread  or  owt  tbrougb't, 
Witbout  apy  peedles  or  tbread  or  owt  tbrougb'tj 
Apd  tbep  sbe  sball  be  a  true  loyer  of  rpipe. 


Tell  bcr  to  wasb  it  by  yopder  wall 
Wbere  water  pe'er  sprung,  por  a  drop  o'  rail)  fall, 
Wbere  water  pe'er  sprung,  por  a  drop  o'  raip  fall  5 
Apd  tbep  sbe  sball  be  a  true  loyer  of  rpipe. 


Tell  ber  to  dry  it  op  yopder  tborp, 
Wbere  blossorp  pe'er  grew  sip*  Adarp  was  borp, 
Wbere  blossorp  pe'er  grew  sip'  Adarp  was  borpj 
Apd  tbep  sbe  sball  be  a  true  loyer  ofrpipe. 


Apd  pow  I  bave  apswered  your  questiops  tbree, 
Apd  I  bope  you'll  apswer  as  rpapy  for  rpe, 
Apd  I  bope  you'll  apswer  as  rpapy  for  rpe  j 

Apd  tbep  tbou  sbalt  be  a  true  loyer  of  rpipe. 
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THE  BONNIE  EARL  O'  MORAY.  Old  Scottish  Ballad. 


HE 


Ye  Hielands  and  ye  Lawlands, 

O,  wbar  ba'e  ye  beer)  ? 

Tbey  ba'e  slain  tbe  Earl  o*  Moray, 

And  laid  bin?  on  tbe  green. 

He  was  a  braw  gallant, 

And  be  radc  at  tbe  ring? 

And  tbe  boppie  Earl  o'  Moray 

He  igigbt  bae  been  a  king. 

O,  lang  will  bis  ladye  look  frae  tbe  Castle  Doune 
Ere  sbc  see  tbe  Earl  o'  Moray  cotpe  soupdii)'  tbrougb 
tbetoup. 


O,  wae  betide  ye,  Huntly, 

And  wberefore  did  ye  sae  ? 

I  bade  ye  bring  bin?  wi'  you, 

And  forbad  ye  bin)  to  slay, 

He  was  a  braw  gallant, 

And  be  played  at  tbc  glove  5 

And  tbe  bonnie  Earl  o>  Moray, 

He  was  tbe  Queen's  loye. 

O,  lang  will  bis  ladye  look  frae  tbe  Castle  Doune 
Ere  sbe  see  tbe  Earl  o'  Moray  conje  soupdin'  tbrougb 

tbe  toun. 
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THE  TWA  CORBIES. 


Old  Scottish  Ballad. 


As  I  was  walking  a'  alape, 

I  beard  twa  corbies  ipakip'  tbeir  ipapej 

Tbe  tape  did  tae  tbe  titber  say 

44  Ob  wbar  sail  we  twa  dipe  tbe  day  ? 99 

Fal  lal  delal  delal  de  lay. 
Fal  lal  delal  delal  de  lay. 

"Ob  doup  abipt  yop  auld  fail  dyke 
I  wot  tbere  lies  a  pew~slaip  kpigbtj 
Apd  pae  yip  keps  tbat  be  lies  tbere 
But  bis  bawk,  bis  boupd,  apd  bis  ladye  fair." 
Fallal,  Sc. 

44  His  boupd  is  to  tbe  buptip'  gape, 
His  bawk  tae  fetcb  tbe  ipuir~fowl  barpe, 
His  lady 's  ta'ep  apitber  ipate, 
Ap>  ob  but  we'll  ipak  oor  deeper  sweet." 

Fal  lal,  Sc. 

44  Ye'll  sit  op  bis  wbite  bause~bape, 
Apd  Pll  pike  oot  bis  boppie  blue  e'epj 
Wi>  ap>  lock  o>  bis  gowdep  bair 
We'll  tbeek  oor  pest  wbep  it  grows  bare." 
Fal  lal,  Sc. 

"Mopy  a  ape  for  bin?  ipak's  rpape, 
But  pape  sail  kep  wbar  be  is  gape  j 
O wre  bis  wbite  bapes,  wbep  tbey  are  bare, 
Tbe  wipd  sail  blaw  for  eyercpair." 

Fal  lal,  Sc. 


X.— 45 


THE  MASSACRE  OF  M  ACPHER SON. 

Words  frorp  "Tbe  Bop  Gaultier  Ballads." 
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Ob !  Fbairsbop  swore  a  feud 

Agaipst  ta  clap  Mac~Tayisb> 
Marcbed  ipto  tbeir  lapd 

To  ipurder  apd  to  rayisbj 
For  be  did  resolye 

To  extirpate  ta  fipers, 
Witb  four  apd  twepty  ipep, 

Apd  fiye  apd  tbirty  pipers.  Ob ! 

Cia  tpar  tba  sibb  ap  diugb 
Gbeibb  sibb  deocb  ap  dorus 
Well,  tba  rpi  coxpa 
Apd  tbat's  tbe  Gaelic  cborus. 

But  wbep  be  bad  gope 

Half-way  dowp  Stratb  Capaap, 
Of  bis  figbtipg  tail 

Just  tbree  were  reipaipip', 
Tbey  were  all  be  bad 

To  back  bi«>  W  ta  battle, 
All  tbe  rest  bad  gope 

Off  to  drive  ta  cattle. 

Cia  ipar,  85c. 
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44  Fery  coot ! 99  cried  Fbairsbop, 

''So  ipy  clap  disgraced  is 5 
Lads,  we'll  peed  to  figbt 

Pefore  we  toucb  ta  peasties. 
Here's  Mbic  Mac  Metbuselab 

Corpip'  wi'  bis  fassals, 
GbiUies  sevepty~tbree 

Apd  sixty  Dbuipe^wassails." 

Cia  tpar,  Sc. 


44  Coot  tay  to  you,  sir ; 

Are  you  pot  ta  Fairsbop  7 
Was  you  coipip'  bcre 

To  fisit  apy  persop  7 
You're  a  plackguard,  sir ! 

It  is  pow  six  bupded 
Coot  lopg  years,  apd  ipore, 

Sipce  rpy  glep  was  plupdered." 

Cia  ipar,  Sc. 


''Fat  is  tat  you  say  7 

Dare  you  cock  your  peaver  7 
I  will  teacb  you,  sir, 

Fat  is  coot  pebaviour  I 
You  sball  pot  exist 

For  apotber  day  tpore  j 
I  will  sboot  you,  sir, 

Or  stap  you  witb  ipy  clayipore." 

Cia  ipar  tba  sibb  ap  diugb 
Gbeibb  sibb  deocb  ap  dorus 
Well,  tba  *pi  coipa 
Apd  tbat's  tbe  Gaelic  cborus. 
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"Iaipferyglad 

To  lean?  wbat  you  rpeptiop, 
Sipce  I  cap  preyept 

Apy  sucb  ipteptiop." 
So  Mbic  Mac  Metbuselab 

Gaye  sorpe  warlike  bowls, 
Trew  bis  skbiap~dbu, 

At)'  stuck  it  ip  bis  powels. 

Cia  rpar,  Sc. 


Ip  tbis  fery  way 

Tied  ta  faliapt  Fairsbop, 
Wbo  was  always  tbougbt 

A  ipost  superior  persop. 
Fbairsbop  bad  a  sop 

Wbo  rparried  Noab's  daugbter, 
Apd  pearly  spoiled  ta  flood 

By  tripkipg  up  ta  water. 

Cia  rpar,  Sc. 


Wbicb  be  would  bave  dope— 

I,  at  least,  believe  it- 
Had  ta  ipixture  peep 

Oply  balf  Gleplivet. 
Tbis  is  all  ipy  tale, 

Sirs,  I  bope  'tis  pew  t'ye. 
Here's  your  fery  coot  bcaltbs, 

Apd  taipp  ta  wbusky  duty ! 

Cia  ipar  tba  sibb  »P  diugb 
Gbeibb  sibb  deocb  ap  dorus 
Well,  tba  rpi  coipa 
Apd  tbat's  tbe  Gaelic  cborus 
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WILLIE'S  RARE  AN'  WILLIE'S  FAIR. 


Scottish  Traditional* 


Ob>  Willie's  rare  an'  Willie's  fair 
An'  Willie's  wondrous  bonnie, 

An'  Willie's  becbt  tae  n?arry  n?e, 
Gil?  ere  be  rnarry  ony. 


Ob>  can?'  ye  by  the  n?eadow  green, 

Pu'd  ye  tbe  rose  or  lily, 
Or  can?'  ye  by  tbe  water  side, 

An'  saw  ye  rpy  sweet  Willie  ? 

Yestreen  I  n?ade  n?y  bed  fu'  braid, 

Tbis  picbt  I'll  n?ak'  it  narrow, 
For  a'  tbe  lee  lang  winter's  nicbt 

111  lie  twined  o'  n?y  n?arrow. 

Sbe  sougbt  bin?  east,  sbe  sougbt  bin?  west, 

Sbe  sougbt  bin?  braid  ai?d  narrow, 
Syne  in  tbe  cleftin'  o'  a  craig 

Sbe  fai?d  bin?  drooned  in  Yarrow. 

Sbe's  tape  twa  strands  o'  ber  gowden  bair 

Tbat  bung  sae  lang  an'  narrow, 
An'  tied  tben?  round  ber  loyer's  waist, 

An'  pu'd  bin?  oot  o'  Yarrow. 

Ob?  Willie's  rare  an'  Willie's  fair 

An'  Willie's  wopderous  bonnie, 
An'  Willie's  becbt  tae  n?arry  n?e, 

Gin  ere  l?e  n?arry  ony. 
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THE  PADSTOW  MAY  SONG. 


Corpisb  Traditional. 


Cborus.  Upite  apd  upite,  pow  let  us  all  upite, 
For  surpiper  is  a  coipe  ip  to-day  j 
Apd  wbitber  we  are  goipg  we  will  all  go  ip  wbite, 
Ip  tbe  iperry  rporpipg  of  May. 


Solo.      Apd  for  to  fetcb  the  suiprper  botpe, 
Tbe  surpiper  apd  tbe  May,  Oj 
For  suiprper  is  a  corpe  ip, 
Apd  wipter  is  away,  O. 

Cborus.  Upite  apd  upite,  Sc. 


Solo.     Go  to  tbe  greep  wood,  youtbs  every  ope, 
Tbe  surprper  apd  tbe  May,  O, 
To  fetcb  tbc  May~busb  borpe, 
Apd  wipter  is  away,  O. 

Cborus.  Upite  apd  upite,  Sc. 
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Solo.      Where  arc  the  yougg  n>eg  that  should  dapce  ? 
The  sun>n>er  at}d  the  May,  O, 
Sorpc  arc  away  ir>  Frapce, 
Ai>d  wipter  is  away,  O. 

Chorus.  CIpite  agd  upite,  Sc. 


Solo.      Where  are  tbc  ipaiderjs  that  should  sii?g  7 
The  surpnjer  ar>d  the  May,  O  5 
They're  all  gor;e  flower  gathering, 
Apd  winter  is  away,  O. 

Chorus.  Ui)ite  at)d  ui?ite,  Sc. 


Solo.      Youpg  n?ei?  of  Padstow,  ye  co'ld, 
The  Suiprper  apd  the  May,  O  5 
Gild  you  a  ship  all  of  gold, 
Ai)d  winter  is  away,  O. 

Chorus,  tlijite  ai?d  upite,  Sc. 


Solo.      Youpg  ipaids  of  Padstow,  ye  ipight, 
The  sun?n?er  ai?d  the  May,  O, 
Weaye  you  a  garland  of  white, 
ht)d  winter  is  away,  O. 

Chorus.  Unite  apd  upite,  Sc. 


GAUDEAMUS. 


Mediaeval  Traditional. 
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Gaudearpus  igitur, 
Juvepes  dun>  sunjus : 
Post  jocugdan?  juyeptuten), 
Post  njolestan?  sepectuten?, 
Nos  babebit  bun>us. 


Yiyat  Acadetgia 
Yiyapt  Professores ! 
Yiyat  n>en>brun>  quodlibet, 
Vivagt  n>en>bra  quselibet, 
Seipper  sipt  ip  flore! 


Ubi  sui)t  qui  apte  90s 
It)  ipupdo  fuere  ? 
Yadite  ad  superos, 
Trapsite  ad  inferos, 
CIbi  jan?7fuere! 


Yiyat  et  respublica 
Et  qui  illan?  regit ! 
Yiyat  nostra  ciyitas, 
Msecepatun?  caritas, 
Qua  t)os  bic  protegit ! 


Vita  postra  breyis  est, 
Brevifigieturj 
Yegit  ipors  yelociter, 
Rapit  90s  atrociter, 
Nen>ii?i  parcetur. 


Yivapt  onjges  yirgipes, 
Faciles,  fonposse! 
Yiyapt  et  npulieres, 
Teperaz,  an?abiles, 
Bopse,  laboriosae! 


Pereat  tristitia, 
Pereaptosores! 
Pereat  diabolus, 
Quiyis  aptiburscbius, 
Atque  irrisores ! 
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BLOW,  BLOW,  THOU  WINTER  WIND! 

Williatp  Shakespeare,  frorp '  As  You  Like  it.' 
Air  by  Dr.  Arpe.  i8tb  Ceptury. 
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Blow,  blow,  tbou  wipter  wipd! 
Tbou  art  pot  so  upkipd 
As  Map's  ingratitude ! 
Tby  tootb  is  pot  so  keep  5 
Because  tbou  art  pot  seep, 
Altbougb  tby  breatb  be  rude. 
[Heigb bo!  Sipg,  Heigb bo!  upto  tbe  greep bolly ! 
Mostfriepdsbip  is  feigpipg!  rpost  loyipg,  ipere  folly! 
Tbep,  Heigb  bo !  tbe  bolly ! 
Tbis  life  is  ipost  jolly !  ] 

Freeze,  freeze,  tbou  bitter  sky! 
Tbat  dost  pot  bite  so  pigb 
As  bepefits  forgot! 
Tbougb  tbou  tbe  waters  warp  5 
Tby  stipg  is  pot  so  sbarp 
As  friepd  reipeipbered  pot ! 
[Heigb  bo!  Sipg,  Heigb  bo!  upto  tbe  greep  bolly!  Sc.] 
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POLLY-WOLLY-DOODLE. 


Transatlantic. 


4 


jifffcf&  ^ 


Ob,  I  went  down  south  for  to  see  rpy  Sal— 
Sing  "  Polly~wolly~doodle 99  all  tbe  day ! 

My  Sal  sbe  an?  a  spunky  gal- 
Sing  "  Polly  ~wolly~doodle»  all  tbe  day ! 

Farewell !  Farewell !  Farewell,  rpy  fairy  fay ! 

For  Frp  off  to  Louisiana 

For  to  see  rpy  Susy~ar>r;a, 
Singing  "Polly-  wolly-doodle  »  all  the  day ! 


Ob,  n?y  Sal  sbe  arp  a  rpaiden  fair, 
Sing  u  Polly-  wolly-doodle"  all  tbe  day! 

Witb  laugbipg  eyes  and  curly  bair. 
Sing  "  Polly~wolly~doodle  *  all  tbe  day ! 

Farewell  I  8Sc. 
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Ob  1 1  carpe  to  a  riyer,  at)'  I  couldn't  get  across, 
Sipg  "  Polly-  wolly-doodle"  all  tbe  day! 

So  I  jurpped  op  a  pigger,  for  I  tbougbt  be  was  a  boss. 
Sipg  a  Polly-wolly-doodle  "  all  tbe  day ! 

Farewell!  Sc. 


Ob,  a  grassbopper  sittip'  op  a  railroad  track, 
Sipg  **  Polly-wolly-doodle  »  all  tbc  day ! 

A  pickip'  bis  teef  wid  a  carpet  tack. 
Sipg  "Polly-wolly-doodle"  all  tbc  day! 

Farewell !  Sc. 


Bebip'  de  harp,  dowp  op  ipy  kpees, 
Sipg  "Polly-wolly-doodle"  all  tbe  day! 

I  tbougbt  I  beard  a  cbickcp  speeze. 
Sipg  "  Polly- wolly-doodle 99  all  tbe  day ! 

Farewell !  Sc. 


fie  speezed  so  bard  wid  de  boopip'-cougb, 
Sipg  *  Polly-  wolly-doodle"  all  tbe  day! 

He  speezed  bis  bead  ap'  bis  tail  rigbt  off. 
Sipg  u  Polly-wolly-doodle  n  all  tbe  day! 

Farewell!  Sc. 
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^GEARGE  RIDLER'S  OVEN. 

Gloucestersbire  Traditional.  Early  xjtlc)  Century. 


Tbe  stwops,  tbe  stwops,  tbe  stwops,  tbe  stwops, 
Tbe  stwops,  tbe  stwogs,  tbe  stwogs,  tbc  stwogs. 
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Tbc  stwops  tbat  built  Gearge  Ridler's  over), 

hx)d  tbauy  keun?  vroix?  tbc  Blakepey's  quarr, 

Avd  George  be  wur  a  jolly  owldcpap,  j  R       f  Cborus. 

Apd  bis  yead  it  grawd  above  bis  yare.  S  ^ 


Ope  tbipg  of  Gearge  Ridler  I  rpust  contend, 

Apd  tbat  wur  yor  a  potable  tbepgj 

He  «?ead  bis  braags  ayoore  be  died 

Wi*  apy  dree  brothers  bis  zops  zsbou'd  zer>g. 

Tbere's  Dick  tbe  treble,  ai)d  Job*)  tbe  ipeap 
(Let  eyery  n?or>  zir>g  it)  bis  auwp  pleace), 
Ar>d  Gearge  be  wur  tbe  elder  brotber, 
Aijd  tbcreyoore  be  would  zipg  tbc  beass. 


do. 


do. 


Son?e  bave  tbougbt  tbis  ballad  is  a  political  riddle  writ- 
ten during  tbe  Civil  Wars  (Cbarles  I.). 
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Mipe  hostess's  rpoid  (ap&  ber  peauip  'twur  Nell), 
A  pretty  wepcb?  apd  I  low'd  ber  well; 
I  lov'd  ber  well,  good  reauzop  wby#    )  n      *  r 
Because  zsbe  loV'd  n>y  dog  apd  I.        j   ^  b 

My  dog  bas  gotten  zitcb  a  trick, 

To  visit  tpoids  wbep  tbauy  be  zick  j 

Wbep  tbauy  be  zick  apd  like  to  die,  D 

O  tbetber  gwoes  ipy  dog  sapd  I. 

My  dog  is  good  to  catcb  at  bep— 

A  duck  or  goose  is  yood  for  ipepj 

Apd  wbere  good  con?pai>y  I  spy,  n 

Ob,  tbetber  gwoes  n?y  do»g  apd  I. 

Droo  aal  tbe  world,  ould  Gearge  would  bwoast, 
Corpipepd  ipe  to  rperry  owld  Epglapd  rpwoast, 
Wbile  yools  gwoes  scrarplblip'  yur  apd  pigb;  Do 
We  bides  at  wboaip,  ipy  dog  apd  I. 

Oy  tbeir  furrip  topgues  l©t  travellers  brag, 
Wi'  tbeir  yifteep  peaxpes  vor  a  puddir/  bag  j 
Two  topgues  I  kpows  pe'er  towld  a  lie,  j-» 
Apd  tbeir  wearers  be  ipy  dog  apd  L 

My  ipwotber  told  I,  wbeip  I  wur  youpg, 

If  I  did  yollow  tbe  strong  ~beer  pwoot, 

Tbat  drepk  would  pruy  tpy  auyerdrow,  q 

Apd  ipeauk  fqq  wear  a  tbzreadbare  cwoat. 

Wbep  I  bey  dree  zixpepces  upder  ipy  tbutpb, 
Ob;  tbep  I  be  welcoipe  wfc)ereyer  I  keurp  j 
But  wbep  I  bey  pope,  ob>  tbep  I  pass  by—  ^ 
Tis  poyerty  pearts  good  ©oippapy. 

If  I  sbould  die,  as  it  ipay  l?ap, 

My  greauye  sball  be  upd*er  tbe  good  yeal  tap  5 

Ip  voulded  yanpes  tbere  wool  us  He,  q 

Cbeek  by  jowl,  ipy  dog  apd  I. 
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WHAT  IF  A  DAY.       Words  by  Tborpas  Caippiop.  1603. 
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Wbat  if  a  day  or  a  ipopetb  or  a  year 

Crowpe  tby  deligbt  witb  a  tbousapd  wisb'd  copteptipgs? 
Cappot  tbe  cbapce  of  a  pigbt  or  ap  bour 

Cross  tbee  agaip  witb  as  ipapy  sad  toripeptipgs. 
Fortupe,  bopoure,  beautie,  youtb,  arc  but  blossoms  dyeipg  5 
Waptop  pleasures,  dotipge  loye,  are  but  sbadowes  flyipge. 

All  our  joyes  are  but  toyes,  idle  tbougbts  deceayipge : 
Nor>e  baye  power  of  ap  boure,  ip  tbeir  liyes  bereavipge. 


Tb'  eartb's  but  a  poipt  to  tbe  world,  apd  a  ipap 
Is  but  a  poipt  to  tbe  eartb's  coippared  cepter ; 

Sball  tbep  a  poipt  of  a  poipt  be  soe  yaipe 
As  to  triuippb  ip  a  sillie  poipt's  adyepture? 

All  is  bazard  tbat  we  baye,  tbere  is  potbipg  bidipge ; 

Daies  of  pleasure  are  like  streaxpes  tbrougb  faire  ipeadows 
glidipge. 

All  our  joys  are  but  toys,  idle  tbougbts  deceayipge : 
Nope  baye  power  of  ap  boure,  ip  tbeir  liyes  bereavipge. 
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PROUD  MAISIE. 


Words  by  Sir  Walter  Scott. 
Air  by  C.  R.  Asbbee. 


pgjj  f  gp  u  s J  f  iJ  [  s  mis  jij  j  jij*3 


Proud  Maisie  is  ir>  tbe  wood, 
Walking  so  early, 
Sweet  Robin  sits  orj»  tbe  busb>  . 
Singing  so  rarely. 


"Tell  ti)Q,  tbou  bonnie  bird, 
Wberj  sball  I  inarry  ine  ? 99 
44  Wr>er)  six  braw  gentlemen 
Kirkward  sball  carry  ye." 


"  Wbo  inakes  tbe  bridal  bed? 
Birdie,  say  truly." 
"Tbe  grey-beaded  sexton 
Tbat  delyes  tbe  grave  duly. 


Tbe  glow-worn?  o'er  grave  and  stone 
Sball  ligbt  tbee  steady. 
Tbe  owl  fron?  tbe  steeple  sing 
4  Welcome,  proud  lady.' 99 
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YOUNG  AND  OLD. 

Words  by  Cbarles  Kipgsley .  Air :  "It)  J apuary  last." 

1679. 


Wbei)  all  the  world  is  youtjg,  lad, 

Ar>d  all  tbe  trees  are  greet?  5 
Ar>d  eyery  goose  a  swap,  lad, 

Apd  eyery  lass  a  queer?  5 
Tber?  bey  for  boot  ar>d  borse,  lad, 

At?d  roupd  tbe  world  away  5 
Youijg  blood  n?ust  bave  its  course,  lad, 

Arjd  eyery  dog  bis  day. 
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Creep  bo«?e,  ar>d  take  your  place  tbere, 

Tbe  spept  apd  rpaiiped  anjopgj 
God  grapt  you  fir>d  ope  face  tbere 

You  loved  wber;  all  was  youpg. 
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Tbe  Guild  of  Handicraft  announces  tbat  it  now  bas  it?  rea- 
diness tbe  first  Part  containing  to  sheets  of  tbe 
ESSEX  HOUSE  SONG  BOOK. 
Tbc  work  is  edited  by  Mrs.  C.  R.  Asbbee,  and  tbc  first  two 
Parts  contain  acpong  otbers  tbc  songs  below  given,  togetber 
witb  tbeir  n?usic  drawn  by  Paul  Woodroffe,  tbc  printing 
being  in  red  and  black. 

Tbc  response  to  Mr.  Asbbee's  preliminary  circular  of  last 
year— wbicb  is  reprinted  on  tbe  next  page— brougbt  in 
sonpe  too  subscribers  for  tbe  work,  wbicb  is  limited  to 
300  copies  on  paper  at  is.  a  sbeet, 
t2  copies  on  vellurn  at  5s.  a  sbeet. 
Tbe  sbeets  are  loose,  and  separate  portfolios  to  bold  eacb 
of  tbe  ten  sections  described  below,  can  be  obtained  at 
ts.  6d.  eacb* 

Tbe  book,  wbicb  is  of  tbe  size  of  tbis  notice,  will  not  be  sold 
except  to  tbose  wbo  are  subscribing  for  tbe  wbole  work. 
Tbe  contents  will  be  arranged  in  to  sections,  containing  u> 
all  soine  300  songs,  rounds,  and  catcbes,  witb  tbeir  rpusic  5 
and  ftve  wbole  will  be  produced  during  the  next  tbree  years, 
costing  *)ot  «>ore  tban  L«6  paper,  L.30  yelluin. 
Intending  subscribers  are  requested  to  fill  in  tbe  accon?~ 

panyipg  fom?. 


A  NOTE  FROM  MR.  C.  R.  ASHBEE  TO  THE  SUB- 
SCRIBERS OF  THE  ESSEX  H°USE  PRESS  OR  ALL 
INTERESTED  IN  THE  WORK  OF  THE  GUILD  OF 
HANDICRAFT. 

OR  soipe  years  past  I  bave  beer?  at 
iwork  ox)  a  collection  of  sor?gs  suit- 
able for  tbe  young  singers  of  tbe 
I  Guild  of  Handicraft  at  EssexHouse. 
Tbe  songs  bave  for  fhe  n>ost  part  been 
I  learned  by  beart,  &  tt)oy  pass  froin 
ipoutb  to  ipoutb^  but  ijow  tbe  collec- 
'  xiot)  bas  grown  so  large  tbat  often  tbe 
n?elodiesor)}yren?air;ai}d  tbe  words 
go  astray.  I  bavetbougbt  it  adyisable 
_  tberefore  to  print  tbe  collection  J  but 
in  order  to  do  tbis  in  a  rnanner  tbat  sball  be  botb  wortby  of 
tbe  subject  and  up  to  tbe  Essex  House  standard,  I  purpose 
inviting  tbe  co-operation  of  tbe  subscribers  to  tbe  Essex 
House  Press. 

Tbere  are  npany  reasons  wby  tbe  collection  sbould  pot  be 
brougbt  straigbt  out  in  ope  complete  wbole,  reasons  bun?ar> 
as  well  as  editorial  or  typographical  $  so  I  bave  decided,  if  I 
receiye  tbe  necessary  support,  to  let  tbe  song  book  be  issued 
ipucb  W  tbe  inanner  of  tbe  Catnacb  Press,  and  broadsides  of 
old$  in  stray  sbeets  of  four  pages,  but  uniform  in  size  and 
folded  E>lio,  so  tbat  tbey  can  later  on  be  bound.  Tbe  songs 
will  be  printed  on  botb  sides  of  tbepaper,and  bere  and  tbere 
will  be  woodcut  blocks. 

Witb  a  view  to  tneeting  tbe  difficulty  of  index  and  paging, 
tbe  classification  appended  berewitb,  wbicb  we  bave  found 
belpful  inoursingipg?  will  befolTowed,andtbe  songs  issued 
froro  tiine  to  tinje  will  be  numbered  as  tbey  appear  under 
one  or  otber  of  tbe  ten  sections.  Tbe  cboice  of  songs  is 
determined  by  tbe  love  &  fancy  of  tbe  singers,  but  tbe  ganjut 
is  a  wide  one,  andainongtbe2oo  or30o  songs  cbosen,tnaybe 
found  tbe  Recessionals  of  King  Henry  Y.  after  Agincourt, 
and  of  Qu,een  Victoria's  Jubilee,  Lyrics  of  Sbakespeare  and 
Ben  Jonson,  and  Psakps  of  David,  Old  Englisb  Country 
Songs,  Green  8?  Purceff,  and  likewise  Sullivan  &  Cbevalier, 
and  wbat  is  best  in  cpodern  inusic  ball  and  rpelody .  Tbe  col- 
lection in  sbort,  is  one  witb  a  inotivej  it  is  a  collection,  too, 
tbat  seeks  to  be  essentially  Englisb  W  tbe  greater  sense  of  fhs. 
word  or  as  we  at  Essex  House  try  to  understand  it. 

C.  R.  ASHBEE. 

Essex  House,  Catnpden?  Glos'.,ioo3. 


THE  ESSEX  HOUSE  S°NG  BOOK.  (IF  to  SECTIONS.) 

u  SONGS  OF  PRAISE. 

2.  SONGS  OF  THE  SEA. 

3.  SONGS  OF  LOYALTY  AND  THE  LOVE  OF  THE 

LAND. 

4.  ROUNDS  AND  CATCHES. 

5.  SONGS  OF  THE  COUNTRY  AND  THE  TILLING 

OF  THE  SOIL. 

6.  SONGS  OF  SPORT. 

7.  SONGS  OF  THE  TAVERN  AND  THE  VINE. 

3.  SONGS  OF  THE  WORKSHOPS. 

9.  SONGS  OF  COMRADESHIP,  LOYE,  &  COURT- 
SHIP. 

to.  SONG  MISCELLANY,  TOGETHER  WITH  SONGS 
OF  THE  UNIVERSITIES  ffi  SONGS  OF  PURE 
NONSENSE. 

Tbc  first  two  Parts  will  contain  an?or?g  otbers  the  following 
songs,  together  witb  tbeir  n>usic,  belonging  respectively  to 
five  of  tbe  sections  nuipbered  as  under: 

1.  SONGS  OF  PRAISE. 

Tbe  Recessional  of  Henry  V.  after  Agincourt.  1415. 
Cbristrpas  Carol.  t5tb  century. 
In  Betbleben?  City.  Nortbaipptonsbire  traditional. 
Tbe  First  Nowell. 

On  Cbristipas  Nigbt  in  fhs  Stable.  By  Laurence  Hous~ 
rr)ar). 

Tbe  Recessional.  xZgj.  By  Rudyard  Kipling. 
Tbe  Spacious  Finpanjent.  By  Josepb  Addison. 

2.  SONGS  OF  THE  SEA. 

Tbe  Golden  Vanity.  t7tb  century. 
Farewell  and  Adieu.  Season's  traditional. 
My  Jobnny  was  a  Sboetpaker. 
Blow  tbe  Man  Down.  Seaipen's  cbanty. 
Wben  n?y  Sbip  conoes  Horoe  fron?  Sea.  By  Mrs.  Lock- 
wood  Kipling. 

Totp's  gone  to  Ilo.  Seatpen's  cbanty. 
To  all  you  Ladies  now  on  Land*  1664.  By  Lord  Buck- 
burst. 


3.  SONGS  OF  LOYALTY  AND  THE  LOYE  OF  THE 
LAND. 

The  Clear  Cayalier.  1682. 
Marching  On*  By  Willian?  Morris. 
The  Cheshire  Mai).  i8tb  century. 
Bold  General  Wolfe.  i8tb  century. 
The  Yicar  of  Bray.  t5tb  century. 
Marching  Through  Georgia. 
Hail  Columbia! 

7.  SONGS  OF  THE  TAVERN  AND  THE  VINE. 

The  Leather  Bottel.  16th  or  17th  century. 

Soxpersetshire  Wassail. 

Corpc,  Landlord,  Fill  the  Flowing  Bowl. 

The  Wassail  Bough.  Yorkshire  traditional. 

Pastiipe  with  Good  Coippany*  By  King  Henry  YIII. 


9.  SONGS  OF  COMRADESHIP,  LOYE,  ffi  COURT- 
SHIP. 

Young  Herchard.  Somersetshire  traditional. 

My  Lady  Greepsleeyes.  i55o. 

Saljy  Gray.  t3o2.  Cumberland  traditional. 

Twepty,  Eighteen,  Seventeen,  Sixteen* 

All  Round  voy  Hat.  1830. 

Strawberry  Fair.  West  Country. 

High  Gerrnany* 

Robin~a~Tbrusb« 

Early  One  Morning* 

The  Witty  Shepherd.  West  Country. 

Tell  tqq,  Dearest,  what  is  Love  7  By  Beauxpont  and 

Fletcher. 

Near  Woodstock  town* 

Where  hast  thou  been  to-day,  Jacky  iny  Son  7 
I  would  that  the  Wars  were  well  oyer.  i8tb  century. 
The  Gipsy  Countess. 
The  Poor  Couple. 

The  Keys  of  Heaven.  Cheshire  traditional* 
O  Love  is  Hot  and  Love  is  Cold. 


A  NOTE  FROM  MR.  C.  R.  ASHBEE  TO  THE  SUB- 
SCRIBERS OF  THE  ESSEX  H°USE  PRESS  OR  ALL 
INTERESTED  IN  THE  WORK  OF  THE  GUILD  OF 
HANDICRAFT. 

OR  son?e  years  past  I  bave  beet?  at 
work  on  a  collection  of  songs  suit- 
[able  for  tbe  young  singers  of  tbe 
Guild  of  Handicraft  at  EssexHousc. 
Tbe  songs  baye  for  the  n>ost  part  beer) 
learned  by  beart,  82  tbe<y  pass  froip 
I  n>outb  to  n?outb>  but  now  tbe  collec- 
tion bas  grown  so  large  tbat  ofter;  tbe 
njelodies  ot)\y  reinain  and  tbe  words 
go  astray.  I  bavetbougbt  it  advisable 
tberefore  to  print  tbe  collection  5  but 
in  order  to  do  tbis  in  a  ipanner  tbat  sball  be  botb  wortby  of 
tbe  subject  and  up  to  tbe  Essex  House  standard,  I  purpose 
inviting  tbe  co-operation  of  tbe  subscribers  to  tbe  Essex 
House  Press. 

Tbere  are  n?any  reasons  wby  tbe  collection  sbould  not  be 
brougbt  straigbt  out  in  one  complete  wbole,  reasons  buipan 
as  well  as  editorial  or  typographical  $  so  I  bave  decided,  if  I 
receiye  tbe  necessary  support,  to  let  tbe  song  book  be  issued 
rnucb  W  tbe  n>anner  of  tbe  Catnacb  Press,  and  broadsides  of 
old,  in  stray  sbeets  of  four  pages,  but  uniforn?  W  size  and 
folded  folio,  so  tbat  tbey  can  later  on  be  bound.  Tbe  songs 
will  be  printed  on  botb  sidesof  tbepaper,  and  bereand  tbere 
will  be  woodcut  blocks. 

Witb  a  view  to  meeting  tbe  difficulty  of  index  and  paging, 
tbe  classification  appended  berewitb,  wbicb  we  bave  found 
belpful  in  our  singing,  will  be  followed,  and  tbe  songs  issued 
fron?  tin>e  to  tiipe  will  be  n^upbered  as  tbey  appear  under 
one  or  otber  of  tbe  fourteen  beadings.  Tbe  cboice  of  songs  is 
determined  by  ti)e  love  S&  fancy  of  tbe  singers,  but  tbe  gaiput 
is  a  wide  one,  andan>ongtbe  200  or  300  songs  cbosen>n>ay  be 
found  tbe  Recessionals  of  King  Henry  V.  after  Agincourt, 
and  of  Queen  Victoria's  Jubilee,  Lyrics  of  Sbakespeare  and 
Ben  Jonson,  and  Psalnjs  of  David,  Old  Englisb  Country 
Songs,  Green  8?  PurcelT,  and  likewise  Sullivan  &  Cbevalier, 
and  wbat  is  best  in  njodern  n>usic  ball  and  n>elody.  Tbe  col- 
lection ir>  sbort  is  a  collection  witb  a  njotivej  it  is  a  collection, 
too,  tbat  seeks  to  be  essentially  Englisb  in  tbe  greater  sense  of 
(he  word  or  as  we  at  Essex  House  try  to  understand  it. 

C.  R.  ASHBEE. 

Essex  House,  Midsurpnjer,  xgou  [p  t  o. 


THE  ESSEX  HOUSE  SONG  BOOK. 

u  SONGS  OF  PRAISE. 

2.  SONGS  OF  THE  SEA. 

3.  SONGS  OF  LOYALTY  AND  THE  LOVE  OF  THE 

LAND. 

4.  SONGS  OF  THE  OLD  WORLD. 

5.  SONGS  OF  THE  COUNTRY  AND  THE  TILLING 

OF  THE  SOIL. 

6.  SONGS  OF  SPORT. 

7.  SONGS  OF  THE  TAVERN  AND  THE  VINE. 

5.  SONGS  OF  COMRADESHIP. 

9.  SONGS  OF  LOVE,  COURTSHIP,  AND  WHAT 
COMES  AFTER. 

to.  SONGS  OF  THE  UNIVERSITIES. 

tt.  SONGS  OF  THE  WORKSHOPS. 

xz.  SONGS  OF  PURE  NONSENSE. 

13.  SONG  MISCELLANY. 

t4.  ROUNDS  AND  CATCHES. 


